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THE STATIONER. 


|. tothe READER; 


$ 
\ 1 


> Orteous Reader, I ied nor by 
Pak 2 theſe few lines invite thee'to ſur- 
Qs vey this enſuing divine Poeme, 

CV the true Worth, that it containes, 
hath ſaved mee that labour. The Authoiir 
bro of (beins my worthy Friend Yert hee had 
fully perfited the ſame,was himſelfe'tranſlas 
ted to the place of all perfe ion, and changed 
the Fgypt of this 'borld, for the full fruition 
of « celeftiall Canaan. &ba life my deſerts 
eſſe jelfe was ſo endeared onto Bim, that he 
pleaftd to beſtow pon me the Copir thereof, 
and I baue taken the paines to'make that 
publique, Which was before ſmoothered int fi- 
A 3 lence, 


| To the Reader. 
lence , and perhaps might haue beene buried 
in oblivion, Many yeeres fithence he writ 
a Werke intituled, The Hiſtoric and 
Raignt of Epyvaro the (econd, with | | 
his miſerable and cruell death : But the | « 
ſame being by ſupreameſt Authoritie forbid- | « 
den to bee printed , Was for a long time cha» | t 
 rilykept,us 4 Jewell in his ſecret Cabinet ,or || », 
rather ( among} divers other Warkes of his | | 
excellently well compoſed) as a chiafe ornd- 
ment of bus owne prixate Librarie , till at } 
length ſome Sacrilegious hand , (pardon mee | + 
if-I ſo tearme it ) /tole this Wedge of (Told, || 
and for gaine, without allowance of Authority, 
or knowledpe of the Authsr,brougHt it to the 
Preſſe : but ſo much droſſe was mixtthgre. 


. 


with Xx ſach foule faults eſcaped the coxnvfs; 


en,that it had abnoft quite loſt itsfrÞ} barely 


To remedie this , the Juthour. was mdyred i@ 


- - 


ſe me 44 an Inſtrument to printtbe {ing be 


on n_ 


To the Reader: 
it vas originally compoſed ; the 


oo Er ——egy—————e ey res 


d which wah - 
e | his afiflance I effected: but the fale thereef 
F { Was ſo hindered by the former Impreſſion of 
h | chefalſe (opie , that the true ene faund 


Little 


e | orno ſrcceſſe. Now once againe( gentle Rea- 


{. | der) I have ventured to preſent to thy 


1s | this ſecoud Worke of the ſame 4utherp bc 


or | if the reading thereof may both F; 


is | pleaſure thee , I ſhall reape « ſatisfaction of 
4 {| mine owne deſires, and thy ſelfe good contents 


LE. G:. 


at | ment for time ſo wellexpended. Farewell. 
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THE AVTHORS 


 Invocariovn. 


| Or high Olympuy, nor Pernaſſia hill, 

Nor fam'd Pierian Siſters ] wmplore, 
(The Poets Patrons ) to afſiſt my quill, 

hy ing her porch my Eagle-CWMnſe aoth ſoare. 


T how that taughtſt Tſhai's youngeſt orne to ſing 
The Songref jon;With thy heau'nly deawes 
Inſþore my heart, as thou azdſt Sions King, 

And ſacred arop. into my quill wfuſe, 


T hou that didft loue the voyce of that (weet Singer, 
And Davids golden Harpe in tune drdſt heepe, 
Teach me that heas'nly Inſtrument to finger, 

F/bo Dauid-lthe now ſing to I ſracls Sheepe, 


T hou Soune of David, Davids Lord and K ing, 
Afift my Muſe, for now ſhee takgs her Wing. 
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EGYPTS 
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Tos: rnimnFvrieo. 


OR, 
The Vufortunate Brother. 
I 
FS + all the worldly bleſſings which fro heau'n 
(S (Like gracious dew) did fall cn Jacobs head, 


& I doe not rhinke there wasa greater giu'n, 
Then were the ſons that from his loynes were bred. 


” 
_- 


> 


2 


It is a Cordiallto the Fathers heart, 

To {ce himlclfc {o often multiplide, 

Thelike was never made by Chimick Arr, 
There's no cxtraCtion of luch ſtrength beſide, 


3 


And in this bleſſing [cob had a part, 

For /acobs Zodiaque had twelue (curall Signes, 
(I meane his fonaes)whoſe influence did umpart 
A powrfull ſtrength ro h1m,and his deligncs. 


is of 
he. 
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Of allthe reſt, 7 was his pretieſt boy, 
And to my father from my cradle deare, 
Senne of his gc, therefore perhaps his toy, 
As by my partic-livery may appcare. 
3 
Or elſe perhaps'ewas for my Mothers fake, 
To whom his toule with chaines of loue was tyde, 


W hich caus'd him chercfully to vndertake 
Twice feu'n yeeres ſernice,to make her his Bride. 


6 


O Toue, thonartthe perfet Adamant, 

W hich breakes all Hammers, wearics eucry armgy 
Thou haſt no ſenſe of danger, or of want, 

No apprehenſion of enſuing harme. 


/ 


But thou arr carried in a full carreere, 

With higheſt ſpced to rvhat thou doſt defire, 
Labours are f{iwect, and diſhcultwes deere, 

To compaſle that vy hereto thy hopes aſpirc. 


8 


Vnwearted loue or labours not atall, 
Or elſe at leaſt doth make all labours lighs, 


, W itnefle my father [2cob, Labans thrall, 
Or Rackeri rather (for to ſpeake more right) 


Faint 


© bd A . 


aint 


Egypts F 4V0RT1HE, 
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Faint with hean'ns froſt by night, heau'ns fire by day, 
W hich (though diſtaſtfull) /ecob yer puts over, 
Thinking all Moneths alike for one [weet May, 

Q tuch a thir/g 1t 18 to Leen Loucr, 


I'© 


And well it may be that I was affected 

For my dead mothers ſake, whom he held deare 2 
But (re 17 1s, thar | was much reſpected, 

And Rachel's loue in foſeph did appeare. 


It 


For he did lone mee more in truth'and ſhew, 
Then all the children that he had belide, 

W kothercupon did diſcontented grow, ' 
Hisloue to me made me to beenvy'de. 


I2 hb 


Alaſſe,that from a rogt ſo ſweet ſhould ſpring 
So noyſome,and ſo venemous a Hower; 

But thus (we lee) it holds 1n cuery thing, 
Great tortunes,great attections,place and power 


13 
Are ſubic to great envic : men will hate 
That eminence, which they cannor attaine 3 , 
It may be Natures fault, it may be Fate, 
It may be Cuſtome, yyhich fey can rgſtraine- 
B 2 | 
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14 
W hart ere the cauſe be,that's th'cffe& (we ſee) 
Eu'nbrothers of one backe wil! make it good, 
My tarhers loue had fatali been to mc, 
It gractous li0a1' had not thur wils withſtood. 


5 


He loucs,tlicy batc : andto hill vp the ſtreame, 
| Andtwellthc humour of their ranckling hate, 
| (So God would hauc'tr) 1 muſt haue a dreame, 
| W hich(tooliſh lad )zt> rhe 1 did relate. 


ih 


Dreamevare the Danghters of theli'ent Night, 
Begot on divers Mothers, moſt,moſt vaine ; 
Some bred by dayes:d1tcourſe,or dayes-delight, 
Some from the ſtonaacke tuming ro the brainc. 


17 


$>ne from Complexion; Sarouine Conſtitutions 
VW1li dreame of Matkes, Playcs, Revels, Mclody: 
Som: of dead bones,and paſtly apparitions, 

\V hich are the true effects of Mclancholly. 


18 


And ſome are meerly forg'd to private ends, 
Aud (without doubr) ſome are Prophericke to, 
WW hich gr..cious God out of his goodncfle tends, 


To warac vs what to ſhun, or what to doc. | 
h Or 
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19 


Or todiſcouer what in time will come, 
Either for pruate,or tor puvlique weale : 
Such was my dreame , a 'ruc prefaginz one, 
Which to my brothers thus I d14 rewcale : 


20 


Me thought we were together inthe field 

Binding of ſheaues, Mine rifeth,ſtancs vpright, 
Your {heaues encompaſlle tnine,bur ſtoope a'ia yeeld, 
Ani honors mine : Dreamer, we know your {pright 


21 


The brethren ſay : (halt thou rule over vs? 
Thou Lord it ſo ? Proud boy, it ſhall not be, 

A ſecond dreame [ had,an. rold it thus : 

The Sunne,the Moone, the Starres I ſccm'd to ſee; 


23 


The Starres I ſaw elcun in number were, 
And all to me (as honouring) did Low, 

[ rold it fo, that /acob did it heare, 

Who frown'd vpon me with an angry brow. 


23 
Muſt I, your Mother,and your Bretbrea.bce 
Your vaſlals? at your fcet(proud coy )be caſt? 
'Tis more then time (I fcc) to humble thee, 


And lance that windie hamour {wels fo talts 
B 3 


Ezypts Favourite, 


24 
And thus in outward ſhew old 1/ael chides, 


To coole his {pleenfull ſons, whole wrath did flame: 


Bur inwardly the double dreame he hides, 
And all his thoughts ſtill worke vpon the ſame. 


25 


The ſonnes of Jacob now in Sechem keepe 

Their flockes(the ſtory ayes: ) goc boy(quoth he) 
See how thy brethren fare,and how the ſhcepe, 
And bring a true relation ynto mes. 


26 


From Hebron ſent Io/eph nov takes his vvay 
To Sechem-ward : vvandring, a man he mct, 
Of vvhow hedothenquirc,it he can lay 
Ought ot his brethren? 1s to Dothan ict: 


27 
For thither they would goe,T heard them ſay: 
He g21vecs him thankes,and aft-rthem doth goc: 
Tofeph take hced,thou vvalk'it a dangerous vvay, 
In thine owne blood thou find'ſt a bulome fac. 


28 


They ſpid him ſoone, before he came much nigher, 
So Eag!c-cy'd is Envie on her prey, 


And ſtraight againſt his life they doc conſpire, 
Aud to them'clucs yyith hatfull ſcorne they lay: 


Yon 
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29 


Yon comes the Dreamer : now hee's in our power, 
Lets cut his threat,then caſt him intome pit, 

And fay lome favage beaſt {1d him devoure, 

Teach him to dreame : See vyhat yyill come of it. 


30 
Vc man, thou art a creature yvorſe then beaſt, 
It powerfull heau'n doe not reftraine thy will, 
A Wolfe,a Du'll doth dweil within thy breaſt, 
\W hich alwayes ſtirs thee to extreamelt ill. 


31 
And there's no tinder that's ſoapt to fire, 
As18thy wicked Nature toconfent ; 
Wee're caſily drawn to what we doe deſire, 
And our defires are meſt to miſchicte bent, 


32 
'T15 hatcfull for one man to kill another, 
Though cauſcfull tury doth diſtract the ſence : 
Bur O, vvhat 1$1t then ro kill a brother ? 
And in cold blqod , and that yvithout offence ? 


33 


Yea,and to offer at a fathers life, 

For out of his deare {oue they well might gather, 

T hat ex'n that murdrous blow,that bloody kni'e 
Thar ſtab'd the ſon, might chance to kill the father. 
B 4 B'tt 
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24 
And thus in outward ſhew old 1/ael chides, 


To coole his {pleenfull ſons, whoſe wrath did flame: | , 
Bur inwardly the double dreame he hides, , 
And all his thoughts ſtill worke vpon the ſame. q 7 
25 a 
The ſonnes of Jacob nw in Sechem keepe 3 1 
Their flockes(che ſtory layes:) gou boy(quoth he) 


See how thy brethren fare,and how the ſhcepe, 
And bring a true relation ynto me. 


26 8 
From Hebron ſent Io/eph now takes his vvay - ? 
To Sechem-ward : vvandring, a man he mct, j 
Of vvhow hedothenquir-,if he can ſay . 


Ought of his brethren? 1s to Dothan ict: ir 


27 
For thither they would goe,l bend them ſay: 
He g1ues him thankes,and atter then doth goe; 
Tofeph take heed, thou yvalk'lt a dangerous vvay, 
In thinc owne blood thou find'ſt a bulome fac. 


28 


They ſp him ſoone, before he came much nigher, 
So Eagic-cy'd is Envie on her prey, 

Ard ſtraight againſt his lite they doc conſpire, 

Aud to them'clucs yyith hatfull ſcorne they ſay: 
Yon 


Fzypts Favesrmat, 
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Yon comes the Dreamer : now hee's in our power, 


Lets cut his threat, then caſt himintome pit, 
And fay ſome favage beaſt did him deuoure, 


Teach him to dreame ; See vyhat vyill come of it. 


30 


Vc man, thou art a creature yvorſe then beaſt, 


If powerfull heau'n doe not reftraine thy will, 


A Wolfe,a Dcu'll doth dwell within thy breaſt, 


\V hich alwayes ſtirs thee to extreameſt ill. 


31 
And there's no tinder that's ſoapt to fire, 
As1sthy wicked Nature to confent ; 
Wee're calily drawn to what we doe delire, 
And our deſires are moſt to miſchicte bent, 


32 
'Tis hatefuil for one man to kill another, 
Though cauſefull tury doth diſtract the ſence : 
Bur O, vvhat 1$1t then ro kill a brother ? 
And in cold blqod , and that yvithour offence ? 


33 


Yea,and to offer at a fathers life, 
For out of his deare loue they well might gather, 

T hat ex'n that murdrous blow,that bloody kni'e 
Thar ſtab'd the ſop,might chance to kill the father. 
B'1t 
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34 


But when that minds are bent rodoe amiſle, 
Therc's no reſpects that can the tame controule, 
His othcr br<thren were rcfolu'd of this, 

But Rewben oncely had tom touch of toule, 


35 


Ao therefore this conſpiracie withſtands, 
Vicwenotorce (quoth bc) vic rather wit, 
Ne 15 our br. ther, lay no violent hands . 

V pon his lite, yer caſt him in the pit. 


36 


And thn« he faid, intending to reſtore 

1: //racls armes the comfort of his age, 
I rect cal had inflated them more, 
1hkerc's no oppoling to a pretent rage : 


2/ 


What cucr ſtops the current of a ſtreame, 
Is {wcpt away with furious violence, 

[. 1cer86#ehieſ]: ainſt a ſtrong extreame : 
But y<t 2 man with labour and expence 


30 
May turne the chancll to another courſe, 
Hee's oft a g3yner that can purchale time: 
There'ore give way Whilit tury runnes in force, 
\Wh:<b betng fpent,then-ca with thy deſigne. 


And 


w< Mon if an fs >: 
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39: . 


And Reuben meanes to make auantage ſo, 
Vnto whoſe mocion all the reſt content ; 

Joſeph meane while is cone, but doth not know 
(Poore innocent) the dritt of their intents 


. 40> 
And as men ioyfull of this happy meeting, 
* They bid him welcome with a talſe embrace: 
| As Chens true men handle, ſuch their greeting, 
And ſoone (perforce) they ſtrip him of bis cale. 


Al 
/oſepb did more then wonder what they meant, 
He knew the parties were his fathers ſonnes, 


By whom he was in viſitation ſent, 
And with a p'caſing Ambaſllic he comes : 


42 
Helookes 1nto himſelfe, and finds all well, 
Good Lord(thought he) what do my brothers mean? 
I know no cauſe ſhould make them thus to fiyell : 
But finding that their fury grew extreame, 


43 
He ſpeakes thetn faire, with teares he doth intreat 
They would reſpe& his blood, his loue, his youth, 
What was his fault(he ask'd)that was ſo great ? 
For he knew none that he had done in truth : 


He 


Feypts Favourite, 


44 


He tells them, He was none of E/anv brood, 

W ho with their father ſtroue cu'nin theyyombe, 
Bur he deriued was from Jacobs blood, 

W hoſe purer ſtreames in all their veines did runne: 


45 


"Tet wrathfull Z/aw with their Sire incens'd, 
goth for the birth-right,and the bleſſing too, 
Did not proceed to murder(though pretenc'd) 
And would they at what he torbare to doe? 


| 46 
Indeed good 4bram (common great granc«lire 
Vnmtothem all) reſolu'd to ſacrifice 


Vuto his God (for he did ſo require) (eyes: 
His deare-deare Lambe, more deare then his ovvne 
47 


Bur he had ſpeciall Warrant for the deed, 
"Twas not a worke of will, his owne denice, 
God did command,vvhy ſhould not 1zbah bleed? 
Obedience is the trueſt ſacrifice. 


48 
Bat they had no Commiſſion for his death, 


W here was their Warrant ſo to ſpill his blood ? 
W ho fign'd the ſame ? for he receiu'd his breath 


From God, to yeeld againe when he thought good. ” 


% 
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49 


If God requir'd it , hee vvas vvell content, 

But 'rwas no vvorke of his,'twas their owne vvill, 
W hich executed, they would ſoone repent, 

For fearefull juſtice wayts on fearelcfle ull. 


FO 


With that they interrupted his diſcourſe : 
Words were but loſt (they ſaid) he muſt not preach, 


{ Hispart was Patience : So with bruitiſh force, 
| (t irſt hauing ript him) without farcher {peach 


FI 


| They caſt him ſtraight into the deadly pit: 


And then(as well diſcerning of the ſtate) 
In triumph round abour the ſame they fit, 
And eat and drinke,and jcſt at /oſephs fate. 


52 

Indeed(braue ſpirits) *tis a noble aR, 

Deſerving much, and memorable fame, 

Lanrell atleaſt: well, looke into thefat, (lhame. 
'T will fill your ſoules with griefe,your browes with 


33 


You hauz betrayda young and hopefull Lad, 

Alone without the helpe of any other : 

The chiefeſt comfort that his father had, 

VV hots your father to, and he your brother. 44 
c 
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54 
Adde more to this, he was an innocent, 
W how caulcleflc hate ſo fowly did betray, 
In loue and kinineffc by a father ſent, 
And Meſſengers are ſacred (as men ay) 


Þ; 


Beſides, your root grew in the Holy Land, 
Neuer before tainted with ſuch a ſin, 

Ixhak_ will ſurcly grieue (if vnderftand ) 
Tothinke his Nephewes hauc ſo bloody bin. 


56 


Bt all chis while the Bird that's in the breaſt, 

Is faſt aſleepc,and no diſturbance makes, 

*T was wont to be a Nightingale at leaſt, 

But now 'twil proue a Scritch-owle when it wakes. 


)/ 


The Frontiſpice of ſinne 1s fayrc in (hew, 
A pleaſant Porter alwayes keepes the gate, 
But being in, it isthe houle of vvoc, 

Of feare,of ſhamc,and of all deadly fatc. 


58 


Bur I mult leaue the brothers as they bee, *- . 
Who now ſecurely triumph in their wrong, * * 
Diſtreſſed 7o/eph, I returne to thee, aid 2 os 
The ſubicR of my ill-made,well-meatit Song. 


Me 


So 


ſc 


Djdſt thou beger mee, to belwallow'd10? ', } 
, | I know 
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Me thinkes I ſee how this poore youth dothvlye, 


Vnmanly thus,vnnaturally vied, 

Thinking the pic his graue, hzing his eye 

On hcau'n, that ſees, helps innocents abuſed, 
60 


Me thinkes I heare him ſay,and ſaying weepe, 
How vncxampled is my wretchedneſle ? 


My ſea of ſorrow is ſo very deepe, 
That there's no line to fathom my diſtreſle. 


GT 


O by what name ſhall I expreſſe my ul, 
It is not baniſhment that I cndure, 

T am too truely in my Countrey ſtill z 

But baniſhment were bctter,more ſecure. 


G62 


Earth is my Countrey, and in earth I am, 
And yer | am not in ay proper place : 

For I vvas borne to vvalke vpon the lame, 
And with my fect to trample on her face. - 


63 


Now am in her armes, or bowels rather; | | 


Into my Mothers vvombe aliue I goe : 
O Jacob, my belon'd ard louing Father, 
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I know that ſhee embraces all art laſt, H 
Shee 13 the Center vnto vyhich we tend; A 
But yet with me the makes prepoſterous haſt, F\ 
Her r1ght begins bur when my life doth end, 

65 n 
And then ſhe may with juſtice ſeize on mee, \ 
Now ſhe intrudes before her lawfull time : 1 
O common Parent, I doe wrong to thee, : 


Thou art not to be charged with this crumc« 
66 


Yet Earthis the ſole Agent of my ill, 

But 'rtis indeed a more retined Clay, 

*Tis breathing,vvalking Earth(«gainft thy will) 
Makes me cloſe priſner in thy wombe this day, 


67 


Wherc I am neither lining, nor yet dead, 
And yet am both: I know not what I am : 
But this I know,that neuer was there bred 
Amongſt all men a more diſaſtrous man, 


68 


Which am deprined of that common good, 
That all Mankind, nay very beaſts pofſcefle, : 
Ayre,light, heat,motion,and all hope of food; 
Wa Gneghtm Jrercan | EO -- * 
| c 
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The powers and aRtes of life : and (which is worſe) 
Hauc able ative Organs for the ſame, 

And eu'n thoſe bleſſings doe encreafe my curſe ; 

For had T been decrepit,blind,or lame, 


70 
Benumb'd vvithPalſies.finew-crackt vvith crampes, 
With aut all vſe of limbes and fenſes to, 
I ſhow'd not hane been choak'd with Earth's cold 
Nor 1n my graue haueliu'd asnow 1 do. (dampes, 


71 
Nay,cu'nthoſe nobler gracesof the mind, 
Wir, Vnderſtanding, Indgement,Memorys 
Seruec all as one fad Index, for to find, | 
And read my wofull Hiſtory thereby, 


72 


And the more aQtiue-able that they are, 

The more they let my ſuffrings on the racke, 
A teeling krowledge is more wretched farre, 
Then a cull tupid non-ſcuſe,that doth lacke 


73 


True apprehenſion of its proper ill 

And cherefore ſlightly entertaines diſtreſſe, | 

_ Conceiving ſorrowes are moſt pregnant ſtill, 
In 1gnorance 1s ſenſclefle happuneſies 


O how 


Feypts Favonrite, 


74 


O how;cxtreamcly wretched isthat man, | 
W boſe greateit ble(ings turne vnto his carſc? 
A\l his endcauors (doc eu'a what re can) 
Scruc but as mcan.s to make his fortunes worſe. 


T5 
But Jo/epb, whither dath thy ſtormy paſſion 
(V hich doth indeed but ſwellthy miſery) = 
Traniportthee from thy (ele in (uch a faſhion, 
As thou art aiaolt tallen to [unacic ? 


76 
W hy doſt thou vent thy ſorrowes to the earth ? 
Sh. e heares thcenot: *Tis bootlefle to complaine, 
Beſt les thou haſt oo ſurpluſage of breath, : 
W hy docft thou make ſuch waſtethercof in vaine ? 


iT 


RatFer improue the ſame vnto the beſt, 

Thinke nct nearth,advance thy ſelfe to heau'n, 
IF therc be hope of helpe,there doth it reſt, 
And one'y by that hand it muſt be giu'n. 


78 
And thus reſold, this Phenix ja his neft, - 
Not built-w1h Spices and Arabian Gumaes, 


But of hard flints, with toads & flow-worm 8 Jreſt, | 
An humble {uppliant to hus God becomes. * 


And 


Erypts Favourite, 


| Wy 
7 And being in the bowels of the Earth, 
-» KF The*cold therof augments his inward heat, 
Vv hich from his heart breaks forth into His breath, 


And thus (tweet incenſe) mounts to Gods high teat. 


” Antperiſtiſts, 
80 


3 Father of Hcau'n,ler not my brothers hate 
Z (Their caulel fle hate )prevaile again(t my blood) 


Thou canſt their malice and their (plcene abate, 
And turne their plots and proiets to my goods 
:1 8 
> . 
No: They are but like vo Pipes which doe convey, 
4 The ſtreame of atton, that doth flow from thee: 
bed The worke{as 'tisa worke) is thine : but they 


(As*t1s afinne) they one!y guiltie be, 
82 


8 They arethy inftruments,though now they jarre, ' 
3 And thou canſt (we. tly tune rhem,as thou wilt, 

3 Extract my peace from forth this ctvill warre, 
And thine owne glory raiſe out 0: their guilt. 


| ? & 
l -* p4 
” 


Z Butif my ſinnes(which be 1nnumber great) 
+ . 1! » X 
reſt (S Hauc ſhuethine care, and oarr's vp mercies gate, 
"2 Forgine my brothers yet, I thee jntrear, 
Kod Aad lay not to their charge their murdrous hate. 
C Bue 


Exypts F avonr:te. 


34 
But let this pit(that now muſt be my tombe) 
Bury my body, and wr hall,their ſhame, 
O neuer let it to the world 5e knowne, 
T hat /acobs fonnes were guiitic of 1uch blame. 


35 


Eſpecially ſhew mercie to my Sire, 

Let his gray head 1a peace goe to lus graue, 
And once agatne I humbly thee defire, 
Forgiue my brothers,and thy ſcruant ſaute. 


36 


Tofeph, thy body in the pit I find,* 

(Thar's earth in carth) out rhy more noble part, 
Thy purer {oule (-rom earthly drofle re fin'a 
Mounts vp to heau'a, to which thou lend'ſt thy heart; 


S7 
In Faithfull prayer : an Agent of ſuch truſt, 
So g: acefull,an4 fo pow*rtall to prevaile, 


Thar though thy (cle (cemes buried in the duſt, 
Yet that makes way to heau'n,and will not faile | 


88 


With ſuch effet ro proſecute thy ca! 

To treat and mediate for thee with thy Lord, 
Tharthough thou ſeem'ſt eu' in deſtrutions jawes, 
His mighty arme will ticacly helpe afford. 


As 


Egypts Favourite, 


3g 


As here a troope of 1/maeliter came by, 
Merchants(it ſectnes)they were, to Fi pt bound, 
Laden with Balme, and Myrrhe,and ſpic: ry, 
Such precious things as were in Gilead fywid. 


90 
So and more ancicnys the Entercourſe, 
By which one Cofintrey trarhques with another, 


And (as we ſec) oft times an able Nuurſe 
Supples the wants of a detectiue Mother: 


91 
ith ics natiue wealth 


So doth one Chitnatay 
Le mcther , and þÞy ſuch ſupplycs 
We taue moſt lov ne Simplcs for our hcalch, 


+ Feats, Guia Ge Commodities ; 


-Eor this Worlds deepe A led Archire&, 
Hathnotconhn'd all bleſlingsto one Land, 
Ea h Countrey labours vnder lome «ctect, 


W hich mult be hclped by anothers hand. 


93 


And 'tis the chiefeſt cauſe,and vſe of Frade, 
To bring 1n others vvcalch, and vent our owac, 
And to that cnd long Voyages are made, 
Eu'nto remoteſt Claates,erit vaknownes 


C 2 But 


Foypts Favourrte. 


94 


But what ? me thinkes my Mule doth trauaile too, 
And bens her lelfc vato a forreine coſt, 
Returne againe to what thou haſt te doe, 
Elite will thy truztleflc labour all be loſt. 

a) 
W hen J444 d:d theſe Merchant ſtrangers lee, 
Some ſpare of Pirie, or Hypocrihe 


Did fee:ne totouch hjs heart : Let vs (quoth he) 
Sell yonder Lad,that 1n the pit doth le : 


96 
For, ſay we ki'l him, and the murder keepe 
Secret as night; Alas, will thatavaile vs? 
His blood will crie whcn wee are fait afleepe, 
And our owne Conlcience to the Barre will hale vs. 


97 


Beſide, there 1s no profit in his blood, 

W here by his ſale there may arite ſome gaine, 

Let vs reſpe b rh is and our owne good, 
Such plcaling mortons are not made 1N yaine, 


J5 
7#dah prevailes : Out of the pit they draw him, 
They play the Mercnants,and to Merchants fell 
The louely Boy: Ang w hen thelc - ſtrangers law him, 
uy oftred ready Caſh,they ukd to well, 


Of 


Foypts Favourite, 


99 


Of ſiluer twentie pieces was the price : 

They pay the Money,and they take their ware, 
And now the brethren ſtudie a device 

To cloake their {inne,that is thur chicks | care. 


I OO 


Atlength they doe this ſtrarageme «viſe, 
They thine with blood ct a flaine Kid or Goat, 
(Tocaſt a miſt beforethcir tathers eyes) 

The Eiaſigne of his loue,the partic Coat. 


IOI 


' That they reſolne to bring vnto their Sire, 
And fay they tonnd it fo with blood detit'd- 
A murderer will cuer prooue a lyer, 

How cafcly 1s an honeſt heart beguil'd ? 


I O23 


Thy Tambe intothe field why haſt thou ſent ? 

W hy made ſuch wolues the keepers of thy {heepc? 
Shall we condemne mens ations by th'euent, 

W hicn all fucccfle 15 buried yery deepe ? 


I03 


Into a fathers heart how could it (inke, 
So many ſhcep-hcar 's Butchers all ſhould bc? 
How could old 1/rae{ once conceiue or thinke, 


That ſuch ſowre Crabs ſhould grow vpon his trec ? 
C 3 The 


> —— — — 


Erypts Favourite. 


104 
The ſtocke was good that hee had grifted in, 
And (5.:d hid bleſt it with much goodly fruit, 
An1 as .heir birth, ſo had their breeding bin, 
Hts pr.cepcs and their practiſe did not lute. 


105 


But fav he might miſtruſt ſome of his ſonnes, 
Swn:ou and Lent had been {oyl'd in blood; 
But this within no reach of reaſon comes, 


T hat ſuch a generall guilt ſhould taint his brood : 


106 


That all his ſonnes ſhould ſo conſpire in one, 
To {piil the blood of a poore Innocent: 

\W here was his I#dab when it ſhould be done ? 
VW ithour all doubt he neuecr v;ould conſent. 


107 


Beſides,nocuſe, nor colour dil apprar, 
WW hy they ſhould be fo crucll to a brother : 
A vertuons {ole that in its {cifc is cleare, 
Is hard!y drawne to thinke ill of another. 


198 


And yet (wwe ſce) brother did brother kill 
Long before rhis : Cayne innocent eMel {lew : 
Burt ſure there was this diffrence twixt their ill, 
That was a ſingle Daell ; they but two : 


But 


F7ypts Favenrite, 


I'C9 
But this vvastenne to one : yet I confeſle, 
One of the tenne was touch'd vnro the heart, 
And ſhev'd at leſt tom- tparkes of tendern, fle, 
And tau'd his ite by taking ot his part. 


IIO 


And yet it ſeemes he ſaw himinthe pit, 

Y) eainthe pic (the Embleme of his graue) 
Bur blame not Rewben, *.was a worke of wit, 
O: honeſt wit, vv hoſe purpole was to ſauce 2 


III 


For he did meane the lad home to haue led, 

Witnefſc the rending of his clothes and haire, 
W hen he return'd found nor, ſuppos'd him dead, 
(It ſeemes, that in the {ic he had no thare) 


II2 


Bir when the deed vvas done, he was content 
( . o hide his brothers ſhame) ro tell alye, 

In vice how eaſely malti:udes affent ? 

How quickly finne with ſinne doth multiply ? 


113 


Moſt men haue itching fingers to ſhed blood, 
And to Reuenge asto a Feaſt they goe, 
Bat vnto actions, honeſt, fayre,and good, 


We crcep like {nayles,"r men benumb'd with ſnow. 


C 4 


Feypts Favonrie, 


114 


But whither ſtraye« my Mule ? By thist!.c Boy 
Arriues at Egypt, /acobs heart doth burne, 

Tot care ſome udings of his long-miſt loy, 

And vvith ſtrange tidings(loc) his fonnes returne, 


Its 


He reades their meſſage written in th: i: face, 
But cannot rea-'c the tablets of their hearts, 

Sai lookes at lcatt,and Hghs muſt ſeeme to grace 
That Tragedic,vvherein they play'd their parts. 


I16 


But(O )wee know that lookes are often lyers, 
W ho can 1udge truely by the outward ſhew ? 
We praQilc how to palate ur defires, 

No morc of man, but the bare barke we know. 


117 


And yet it may be they vvere tonch'd indeed 

W i:h {ad remembrance of thetr fac fo toule: 

T here are ſome wounds that inwardly doe bleed, 
And gaſtly lookes come from a troubled ſoule. 


118 


V ice weil may paint her facc,and maske her brow, 
Ani looke@ott with a bold ſtrumpets eye: 

Bur Contcictice, what a biting vvorme art thou? 

W |.© chige own thoughcs do giue thy looks(thelie) 
W here 
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Feypts Favosrite, 


119 


Where is my ſonne(quoth Jacob )yvhere is hee Þ 
\V hy doe 1 not behold my Joſephs tace ? 
Loe,this is all of him that vvec {1d lee, 

| The brethren fayd, and then they ſhew'd his caſe. 


I 20 


And vvhen old 1/rae! faw this killing ſight, 

A wicked beaſt (he cries) bath flaine my tonne : 
Good aged Father, thou art in the right, 

It wasa beaſt indced, a bloodie-one. 


I 21 


That monſter Envie ſevzd vpon thy child, 
And with his Harpies Tallons grip'd him lo, 
That from thy tight thy Jo/eph1s exild, 

And thou art lett to waſte thine age in woe. 


I 22 


Meane while(me thinkes) 1 ſee theſe fratricides 
Hanging their heads,as it with ſorrow ſmitten, 
Falſe complement, foule actions often hides : 

For hearts are {eldome in the fore-heads written, 


123 


Vell;though you could deceiue a poore old man, 
W ho would gotthink, that from his Criſtall ſpring 
Þ ould flow ſuch muddy ſtreames)goe(if you can) 

\nd blind Heau'ns eye, that ſces,marks cucry ng, 
W noſe 


Egypts Favourite. 


124 


Wheſepreſent Tuſtice(though it ſeeme to ſleep) 
Wl 1g ely wake, and call you to the Barre, 

The Court of Heau'n a Regiſter doth keepe, 

W here all our daily deeds earolled are : 


125 


Therefore (4ifſembling men) goe make your peace, 
Pr.pare (whiltt you haue time) '« r your account, 
Let yorr true reares petition for reicaſe : 

Tearcs ( g1nſt waters nature) vp wall mount, 


126 


Eu'n tothe higheſt Heau'ns,and there will crie 
For grace and mercie,gainſt your crying ſinae : 
There 1s great vertue 1n a weeping eye, 

And tcarcs (dumbe Orators) when you beginne 


127 


To plead for pardon, ſeldome ſue in vaine, 

Youare lucceſſcfuil advocates of ours : 

Marble is pierc'd with often drops of raine, 

How the 1s mercy mou'd with tuch (weet ſhowers ? 


138 


Bur all this while doth Jacob dwel' in teares, 

W hy ſhou'd he lorger live now Joſeph's (laine ? 
Louc (whilſt the loued liues) is full of teares, 
And dead,then gricte begins his tragique raigne. 


a 
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Eeypts F aV0urite, 


129 


I Ani the more ſtrong and fervent that it was, 
So much the more it breakes forth into paſſion: 
A heart halfe hote breathes forth a cold (alas) 
And ſutes it ſelfe in blacke,perhaps for faſhion. 


130 


©, || But rhe ſad ſoule that's truely tonch'J inleed, 
With lofle of thar,which it did hold fo deare, 
Along time after of that wound doth bleed, 
And eu'n till Death the ſcarre will ſtill appeare. 


131 


So Jacob will go mourning to his graue, G0#:3735- 
Though all his ſonnes and daughters doe their beſt 
.To comfort him,hut hee'l no comfort haue, 

His heart was kild before in /o/ephs breaſt. 


132 


Good kin4 old Father,cheare thy ſelfe againe, 
Hope in the bottome of the basker lies, 
It may bee that thy /s/eph is not ſlaine, 

'S* fl ouc is too often full of iclouſies: 


133 


Thou ſhalt ſuruiue with theſe thy teare-drownd eyes 
o fee thy Joſeph next the Kingly throne, 
To fce him nurſe thee and thy tamilies, 


* Kndina forreine Land make 1/rael knowne- 


—_—  — 


Feypts Favonrite, 


124 
,-O-the greatgoorneſſe of All-pow'rfull God, 
' How vvondroufly doth he bis works diſpolc ? 
That he can fetch our comforts from thc rod, 
And raiſc our fortunesby the meancs of focs. 


35 


'Twas not the brgt malice,nor their wit, 

That conldtheWiledome of high heaucn preuent, 
They drjw the Plot, but God doth build on it, 

is ends agatn(t their owne intent, 


136 


They fear'd the Youth ſhould liue to be their Lord, 
And theretore made him(as they though: )a flauc: 
But their owne tongues thole Titles ſhall aftord, 

W hich thcy to fear'd, and yet ſo freely gaue. 


137 
But ſtay my Muſe,me thinks thou flagg'ſt the wine, 
As if thy plumes were wet with Jacobs raine, 
W ho e tearefull forrowes will not let thee ſing, 
Till he hath dry'd his aged eyes againe« 


LO — 


Timens Dexm non habet quod timeat viteriits. ] My 
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COVRILER. 


lJost ruin Grenio. 


d, OR, 


The Faithfull Seruant. 


> Rave gallant Youthes, the hope and pride 
= ot Courts, 

# Whole haughty ſpirits atiue fire inflames, 
Cliayming by Birth (as Charter) your difports, 
Chictely the ſweet Prerogatiue of Dames, 


2 


Take my Survey vvith a true-1udging cye, 
I ſhall be tound a Maliter- piece of Na:ure, 
— | For forme, andtortune of great raritie, 


Not paralleld by any common Creatures 


I was 


The chaſte Conriier, 


3 


I was borne free, but (loc) I now muſt ſerue, 
I wasa youth borne taire and fit for ation, 
My durtious leruice did ſo well deſerue, 

As toone | wonne into my Lords affeQion. 


4 


O no, it was not any worth in me, 

T hat made fuch way into my Maſters heart : 

This ſtreame(great Seaof gooInes)flow'd frothee, 
Thou Sunne of grace and glory didſt imparr 


] 


One beame of brightneſſe to my clouded ſtate. 
It was 1n.'ced thy heau'nly influence, 

W hoſe vertue drew me from the pit of late, 
And now workes ſtrongly on my Maſters (en(c, 


6 


Whoſe apprehenſion made him quickly find, 
That God was with me,and did blefle my waycs, 
That wes the Loadſtone drew his ſteely mind, 
My luſter did refle& from Heau'ns faire raycs- 


7 


All vnder-Planets were in oppoſition, 

I was a ſtranger borne,and cu'n from thence, 
He might de11weca very iuſt ſuſpition, 

_ Strangers are cntertain'd with ditidence. 


' I was 


cc, 


| He {eem'd the ſervant, vvhilſt I twayd the ſtate, 


The chaſte Covrtier. 


8 


I was but greene,and taſted of the tree, 
Vmipe tor iervice,or for ſecrecie, 

An' no true judgement could he make of me, 
He could not take my height to tuadenly. 


9 
But grant I were completely honeſt, yet 
By vncxpcricnce I was viclefl. made 


tor any grea. 1imployment,and that Bit 
Might hold mc hard,tull I was better way'd. 


" © IO 


But all theſe heauie moi (ls are digeſted, 
Heau'n had fo vvhetted on }.is apperite, 

That he did ſceme cu'n with my tervice feaſt.d, 
And reliſhe all my aRtiuns with delight. 


It 


So (like a Muſhrumpe) in a night I grew 

So great in grace,that I had in my hand 

Ail that was his, ſo much, he 'carcely knew 

W hat he thould cat,or drinke; his coyne, his land, 


I2 
His whole Revenue, lewels,Stocke and Plate, 
Indeed himſcife was manzg'd by my hand, ' 


For all his fortunes were at my commands : 
This 


The chaſte Comrer, 


13 
This wasa gallant and vnlook'd-for Riſe, 
Mach fora youth and ſtranger to attaine : 
Bur thus it pleas'd (I ſay nt Deſtinies) 
But Providence, who 11des Fate with his raigne- 


14 
Still I increas'd in favour and in grace, 
And( which is ſtrange )grew great,yetnotenvi'd, 
And being of comely prelence,faire of face, 
Of winning carriage, and wcll qualined, 


I3 


My Lady-Miltreſfſe caſt an amourous eye . 
Vpon my torine, which her affe&ions drew, 
Shee was Loucs Martyr,and in flames did frye, 
Burt (like a woman) did that loue purſue 


16 


Wifſely and cunningly : To my deare Lord 

A true and fairhfall ſeruant ſhee commcends me; 
And he that durſt relye vpon her word, 
Alas,not ghefling once what ſhee intends me, 


Fe >, | 
Addes fewell to the fire, that ſcorch'd her heart, 
My youth,my forme, my haviour he admircd, 
He read a Lecure on cach ſeu'rall part, 


And prayes her cheriſh what {he moſt deſired. 
Which 


uch 


The chaſte Courtier, 
I S 


Which for his ſake (ihe ſayes)(he will effec, 
And {ith I was fo Ingh in his opinton, 

\W ho vyas her ſoule, [ ſhould bauc her rcſpect, 
And thenc.torth vc her Favourite, her Mimon: : 


I9 


For well ſhe knew, himſelfe was ſo compleat * 
In Indgemen*t ,111d 1n euery WO rthy muy 

That 'twas no comm. n vertue that coul4 ger 

So ncere,and deare a place within his cart, 


20 


And ſlic had learn'd (by his ex1mple taught ) 

To favour vertue,thoughit ſceme detected, 

And thus ſhce mask'd the foulneſle of her cho: 1ohe, 
And made her way to what thee moſt affected. 


21 


From that time forward ſhee would caſt ſuch lookes 
To all my aRions, giue ſuch commendation, 

As one but meanly read in Cnpias bookes, 

Might know the ſtories end by tlvinſinuation, 


232 


Shce vs'd me like a {onne,not like a lane 
Or (it that Title, tall of bear nly hire, 
Fits not her hellih hcat ) then let it hauc 
Some other name,to palliate her deſire, 
D Which 


The chaſte Conrtier, 

23 
Which oft wrought in hcr paſſionate extreames, 
Shce drawes mc todiſcourte, fr. c,friendly,cioic, 
Shee queſtions me both of 1m, wants and McAlics, 
And {argely viters Fall lap py 0: thote. | 

2.4 

Fbrew (i}ice f1ycs; MC chives you doe not looke 
\WV ith that atvect.that you were wentto doc, 
, : we 
' OUT Heart 15 NOT VOLT OWNE 7 I doubt, are TOOKE 
With lome Egyptian beout © : 1S't no: fo? 


DOES LA SIE 


i 25 


ome tell me pructy,an! 1 iiere proteſt 

* By Patpher himfelte, whom thou holdſt doare, 
Who loucs thee roo urKt to my lelfe the beft, 
[1 this thy louc,my lou. to0 ſhall appearc, 

26 

Tile be thy ſpokes- woman, for thee le wood. 
With that he bluthes : which ſhee loone clpics, 
And (heeding weilthe beautic of his hew) 


$'z-c bluſh her biuſh, with hun to lympathizc. 


27 
/ 


'., We —_ go 2 » ! 
C15 LEthat el nt would not,at leaſt, know, 
\\ichcr her {precch and loft difcourle did tend; 
aint (repiycs)no.v by the lone I owe 
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Andq 


The chaſte Conrtier, 


on < 


4 0 
And next my ductic to you {faireſt Dame) | 
. No womans loue y<t cucr touch'a my heart, 
I chanke ry Ged, I never knew that flame : 
[} 


it vere at {cortch'd (me thinks) 1 curit unpart 


29 


And {ot will (quoth he) when I am ſhot : 
! owe my fcite vito my Lord and you. 
And im LY ihec Pur! {1h chat : attects thice GT. 


30 
hus foftly to her fe!fe of him) Pons 
The Lady tpake : And glad that he was tree, 
\W ithin ner felte ihe vlotted and Conterr'd 
How /o/ep-s loue by her miglit compaſt bc« 


l 


WAN 


Woman,thou arta fayreans winnins Creature, 
D141 fay comming too, I thould not Lye: 


And yct that word do: not expreſle thy nature 
þ ' 2 


For thou art iccking too, it men would fly, 
22 


Zat t15 thy Tenure to be fought vnto, 
Men vrooe by Cuſtoine,that's thy Copic-hold, 
We fue tor that which thou art icke to doe, 
And art ail fire, yet {eemeſt yore cold, 
1D 


to vour goouncile. Pray theelquoth ſhee) dogs 


4? 


W * 


And 


T he chaſte Conrtier, 


33 


And why ſhould*ſt rhou not colour thy defire ? 
Since thou haſt learn'd rocolour head and face, 
W hich arc indeed bur Beakons ſet on fire, 

To give vs wa-ning (if we had the grace 


34 


To apprehend 1:) of thy foes arriving, 

Old ave a1d tine, which are thy greateſt foes, 
Cinſt whom, thou and thy Boxes will be ſtriving, 
Bat {triu'{t in vaine; thou canſt not conquer thoſe. 


3) 


For Age will ſcize thy colours in the field, 

Thy youths faire colours, being red and white, 
{ hat grear Commander, Time, wil make thee yeeid, 
And forreine aydes will fayle thee in the fight. 


36 

2 
Bt whicher doſt thou ſtray, my vandring Mule ? 
T {oc not thinke, that in thoſe ancient times, 


' 1 ugh women could their husbands then abuſe, 
hey vvere not guiltic yet. of theſe new crimes. 


37 
tr then it was (I hope not now) the guiſe, 
+.» make all meanes an{were vnto their ends, 
().,r age breeds fooles : the women then were vvile, 
And had,and kept, and ys'd their private friends. 
But 


— — — 


T he chaſte Conrtier, 


\ 


| 7. 


But (O) you vertuous and vnſpotte«) Des 
Thatnow are ty'd with Hymens g: ldcn clMne, 
W hoſe holy thoughts ne'r dream't of vnchaſte 


But truly louing are ſo lou'd againc. + (flames. 


39 
W ho (as that worthy Romance Laly {ay d) 
Doe know no other but your hasban4s breath : 
True Turtles, Virgine vviucs,that never ſtray'd 
From wayes of life, into the paths ot de th. 


49 
Frowne not vpon my Mulc,and her 'rec Song, 
Nor caſt into the Vrne a coalc-blacke ſtone, 
Your Vertue 1$ your owne : Nor is't a wrong, 
To blazethe crrours of one faultic one: 


41 
Let her vnchaſtncfle ſerue but as a foyle 
To make your cunltant vertue ſhine the more: 
Some vvecds will grow eu'n inthe richelt ſoy le, 
Nor doe we prize the ſame the lic therefore. 


42 
Then on, my Muſc,and fearenct to relate 


Thole ſongs of death, vvhich this faire Siren ſais : 


Poore Joſeph, once betrayd by too much hate, 


Now tco much loue (1 feare) will doe thee yvron. . 


D 3 


The chaſte Conrticr, 


43 


For on2Qay,(' bc ſervants all being onr, 
4 y 2CC1 "Ent, oT purpoſe tent away, 
Pur fireit was her wit broughtit about) 
Thc Lay on her Day-bci ſlambring lay, 
44 
An (4 s$ fhe will\'d) th s Ehrew had accecſſe, 
The h-uſe was voyd. and all thi gs didconſpire 
To mike her ſerabrozch her filthinefſe. | 
7oep/ (querh hee) approxch,and quench my fire : 
45 | 
I miſt confefe Tous thoeand nolonger 
C:anthis my paiton hide from theeguy Lone 


Dierre not (gentle yourh)rhou ſhouldſt be ſtronger 


in thy delires, being Man : for Mn muſt moue. 
46 


Coime,!yc oy e downe,and hng me in thine armes : 
(\W ith thar the clothes that covered the bed 

Shce Caſt ae) and then diſplay ſuch charmes, 
As would hue raysd a man,cu'n almoſt dead. 


| 47 
Feare nor ({oft youtÞ) 'or here are none but we : 
{uſt-blinded vvoman, thou art much awry, 
An eye (ſtmding vpon a ſtafte) doth ſee, 
(The Emblcm of bis knowledge 1s theeve, 


And 


ER SY ro. i. 
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ThechaFe Conrticr, 


45 


And of his power the ſta) He ſees thee well, 
And he will itrike thee too vyrrh his {tronk arme, 
The {hapelefle vnteene Deu'tl (the Prince of hell) 
Stands by thee too,and prompts thee to thy harme. 


QY 
And thine owne Conſcience 15a witenell: now, 
And will,in time, oe a tormentor too; 
Bur (ail rcfpects remou'+) (ce la tours how 
To coinpaſle that vv hich thee relolu' to duve 


FO 


And therefore thus continues her blacke ipell, 
Joſeph (faire Toſeph) thou haſt ſtolnc my heart, 
Heartiefic I cannor luc : Sweet vie me well ; 
'Tis thee that begs,that might command 1n part. 


Fl 


This ycie youth(when thus he heard her ſpcake) 
Lookes pale tor torrow , like a man halte deaa, 
And with afigh (as if his heart wou'd breaic) 
Baſhfully moacit, thus to her he tay : 


52 
Macam,vou are a wife and vertnous weoman, 
And know vyhat tis to breake a ſacred truſt ; 
This vament Parley (which you now doc fumino 


Muſt trie,if to my Lord I will prouc juſt. 
D 4 ; 


The chaſte Courtier, 


33 
Your felte except (deare Tady ) what is his, By 
Bur ' uy trecly vie 1t as minc oWne ? Th 
And ih<. by thine too, fcale 1t witha kiſile (of 
'Tis thang, a yourh of ich ſhould be a ſtone. (Y 
54q 
Milk-fop,what doſt thou feare? Here's none can lee: Or 
Or (ay they ſhould,there*s nonc ihat dare r.late: As$ 
Gre it Lords hauc tought what's ircely oftred thee, Sh 
Anu wich ſome hazard would be glad to hauc't. If | 
55 
The pride of Egvpts Court I hane withſtood, Sti 
And am cit. cm'c a chaite av modeſt Dine, Th 
To ther aion; | proſt cure my blood, Stt 
And thatil I be deny'd ? Fic o/, tor ſhame [Dc 
56 
CoileIthy {pirtts, wrong not thy Countrcy to : Ye 
D-t.: Paleſtine faire Eunches onely breed ? Re 
Arc Canaans childrens bodics made of {now * Ali 
Or vpou Agnzs caſts doe they tecd ? 1h 
57 
Withovr all doubt thy tather was not ſuch, Fir 
W hon bc mave loue vnto h15loucly Pheere : yYha 
Thou wronglt borh ours,&thine own ſex too mich, Tha 
B..t wiki 0. alithou wrong thy (elte(iny deeres) Wt 


By 


The chaſte Courtier, 
58 

By Heau'n I doe not ſpeake to (itt thy faith, 

Therc is more frc, more paſſion in my ſpeech, 

Grant me thy louc,and preſently (ſhe ſaith) 

(Yet once againe I humbly theg beſcech) 


J9 


Or by th'Egyptian Gods, (and then ſhe ſwore ) 
As forcing her the would an out-cry make : 

Shce lou'd him much,but ſhe ſhould hate him more, 
If now her profer'd tauours he forſake. 


60 


Still mate he ſtands : nor doth one ſigne cxprefie, 
That might giue comfort te her foule defire : 
Stiil grew thee hotter from his backwardnefic, 
{)<niaillike a bcllowes blowes the tire. 


Gl 


\ct hnding Man and Youth fp-ake in his blood 
|cbeliious thoughts,to vvhich he was not vied, 
Aid that her words grew not to be withſtood, ' 
Ihey were with {a much loue,and ſting cfuſed. 


62 


Firſt, he betakes himſelfeynto his Ged : 

Shall I (quoth hc) offend rhat dreadfull Power, 
That whips all ſinners with a ſtcely rod ? 

\V hoſe wrath(like flaming tire)doth all deyoure. 


' Thechaſte Courtier, 
63 


O could I aQ this ill without his ſight, 

I might be drawne to hazard this {weet ſinne: 
_ Or (tay he ſaw 1t) vverc he not of might, 

To plague me tor't, I might oftcnd therein. 


64 


Or (both to grant his knowledge and his might) 
Were l not (ure it vvere againit his will, 

The pleaſing taſte of ſuch a deare delight 

Might cafely vyvorke me to commit this ull. 


65 
But (O faire Dame) I know my God too vvell, 
Too well, fo to pronoke him to my death, 


My death of ſoule and body both in hell, 
In hell, yyhere there's no caſc,nor end of breath. 


66 


Aad with this point he breaks the dangerous thruſt; 


And could weall be drawne vnto this vvard, 
Withont all doubt vve ſhould hauc lirtle luſt, 
To ruſh ſo into ſinne without regard. 


67 
But (O) the preſent pleaſure of the ſenſe 
Is ſuch a Pulley, to draw on conſcnt, 


That vve are hurryed head-long to th'offence, 
And nener thinke on folloying puniſhment. 


And 


The chafte Courtiey, 


68 


And that fame ſoule vnto the left hand leanes, 

Or rather vvith fuil pace doth hither bend, 

That inthe queſt of good neg/ets the meanes, 
And inthe acts of ill torgers the End, 


69 


Bc ſides this firſt ſafe lock? [o/eph recourſes 
Next to his Maſters tauours ans his truſt, 
And thoſc good thoughts his Mittres love divorces, 
And were ſtrong reperculliaes to her luſt : 


70 
Can T (quoth he) abuſe fo deare a Loue, 
So greatatruſt, as is repos'd 1n me ? 
By "echanaRI very well might prooue 
My felfe aflaue,and worthy loto be. 


7I 
For all the graci-us fauours hee bath done _, 
Shall I requite him vvith fo great a wrong ? 
Your felfe would hate me,if youſo had wonne me: 
For Luſt 1s hotat hand, bur laſt: not long. 


72 | 
Kind thankfulneſiſc doth dwell vvith noble minds, 
Bur neuer comes in kenning cf a ſlaue, 
A preſent profit onicly v -vorkes on hynds, 
All former favours haue one birth,one graues 


And 


The chaſte Conrtier. 
73 


And had not Heau'n directed 7oſephs heart, 

He might hauc thoughtir, (ina reachot wit) 
This Ladics Glue, and mine may well impart 
A hopctull mcanes of future benefit, 


| 74 
But To/eph knew, that fortunes rai(d by linne, 
Arelikc to Summer truit,that ſoone will roty 
And theretore no ſuch motiues worke on him, 
Greancfle 1s good, but not by lewdneſt got. 


75 
Who thinkes by meanes vnlawfull toprevaile, 
Doth build his fortunes vpon brittle tand, 
W hole weake foundations cannot chule but faile, 
W hen glorious ycrtue doth ſecurely ſtand. 


76 (doe fall, 
Though Earthquakes come, yea though the Heau'ns 
A ſpotlefle Conſcience ſtands without controale, 
It needs no props to ſtay it{elfe withall, 
Bur hath its ſtrength from motions of the ſoule. 


T7 


This is a ſtedfaſt Rocke, and cuery waue 

Turnes bur to froth that beats againſt the ſame, . 
The care to keepe this calme, vvas that vv hich gaue 
Toſeph ſupport againſt hisluſtfull Dames 


lor 


'S 


{> 


The chaſte Comrtier, 


78 
For from the Lady, manger ſmiles and teares, 
And all her bayts that vntelewdnefle tend, 


He looſe perforce doth breake,(the cloke he weares, 


Lett in her hand) himſclfe away doth wend : 


179 


W hich ſcene,deluded Luſt becomes a rage, 
Her flow of loue turnes toa flood of hate, 
Foule {ecrectes cach other may engage, 
But acuer truly will 18corporate. 


$O 
Murder and Rape ſhe cries: (his Mantleleft) 
The Raviſher (as one 2fraid) is fled : 


Shee lookes like one of ſenſe and wits bereft, 
Raviſht in truth, and not imagined. 


Il 


Her out-crie's heard, and P #ttpher returnes, 
He knew the voyce,and wonders at the caule, 


Whichwhe he heard,cxcuſe him,though he burnes 


T9 be reveng'd of 1oſeph by the Lawes. 
82 


My Lord (quoth ſee) the flaue ſodeare to you, 
W hom you made Rulerof your houſe and State, 
Imboldned by your loue, fo fawcieg grew, 

As needs he vyould mine honour violate ; 


Nay, 


The chaſte Courtier. 


03 
Nay,and by force too : But your Loue arm'd feare, A 
An! ( hough alone) inabied me to crie, \\ 
W hich hezrd (bate {lauc) he fled : See Prtipher, fo 
The Enſigne oft your Hebrews modeſtic. LJ 
84 
With that ſhe ſhewes his robe, and then ſhe wecps, Lc 
ror 1oy,tothinke vyhat danger the had palt, LL 
Into her Lords armes flyes, and there ſhe keeps v 
Her holid,as drowning tolkes(they lay) doc taſlt. Vi 
S5 
Did the flave thinke T coyld be falſc (quoth (hc) VV 
Or that 1 vyould v tauoric pleatures proue? = 
Can courſer cares be welcome vnto me, MH 
That haue bin tcaſted with thy ſweets of Louec ? W 
86 
Oft haue Tdrunke, (and yet I ſtill am dric) Y 
Ot pureſt Near, trom thy lips diſtillings Fig 
Commanding [Cupid dwelleth in thine eye, 1h 
And binds me to be thine, vverc 1 vnwilling. [ 
07 ; 
O Patsfer, T haueno Heau'n but thee, { oy 
T cannot moue but onely in thy (pheare : x [1 
Deare 1s my lite,mine konour dare to me, x 


Then Lite and Honour too, thou art more dearc. ; 
| All 


Sz 


The chaſtc Conrtier, 


88 


And therewithall (as languiſhing in loue) 

Wurha foft igh ſhe ſtraines him in her armes, 
{oſephs defire might ſtirring paſſions moue : 

Luſt vp in armes ſoo ne ſtirres yvith ſmall alarmes. 


89 


[ct goe(deare Waite) he cries : 'tisrow hightime 
Topunith goatiſhand vngratefull youth: 

Wecpe not, his blood ſhall cxpiate his crime, 
Vnto the vyorld proclaime his fault, thy truth. 


90 
With much adoe to part ſhec is contents 
But by all Louc, all powrtfull ſpells adjures, 
Her Lord ſhould not remit the puniſhment, 
Which icltous angry Pmtspher aſſures. 


JT 


O yvyoman, thou art cuer 11 extreames, 

Either an «£ ya, or a Caucaſus, 

Or burning, like the Dog-ſtarr's fiery gleames, 
Or like the bleake North-wind benumbing vs. 


92 

Toſeph (who went not farre)was quickly found, 

And brought betore his angry Lord, whole face 
Spcaking his fury : hee in. yzons bou 


Was ſtreight committed to th'oftenders 'place. 
'Twas 


The chaſte Conrtter, 


93 


'Twas then no time to plead : vpon thy Turic 
Had I been ſummon'd, heard the Evidence 
The Lady gaue, poore /oeph, I aſſure thee, 

I ſhould hauc tound thee guilty of th'offence, 


94 


' Allthings did ſo concurre,the time,the place, 

The circumſtances, her report, her teares, 7 
Th'amazed lookes of her ſad-ficeming face, 

The lervants abtence, ioyn'd to Poriphers, 


95 
The beautie of his forme, his tire of age, 
His parts of Nature 'gain{t himſclfe reflec, 


His greatneſſe in the houſe, the Ladtes rage, 
His robe, her crie, his flight,all vrge ſuſpeR. 


96 


Man could haue iudg'd no lefle,and but a woman, 
No creature could her malice fo exprefſle : 

This vvas a new vvay then, perhaps, ſince common, 
Sweet youth, | can but pray for thy releaſe. 


97 


®>m @ a2 cn 


But he that is the God of Innocence, 

And vvilinotnot ſee the Iuſt (though ſcourged) fall: 
How he inpriſon kept,how freed from thence, 

If vvinds blow vyell, the Muſe diſcouer ſhall. 


For 


The chaſte Conrtier, 


* - 98 | 
Fornow ſhee'spricu'd fo much with /ofeph; wrong, 
That ſhe but hcauily and harſhly fings ; 
A troubled mind doth make an vntun'd Song, 
As muddy water flowes from trampled (prings. 


_—}___. 


Ce ee OR 


Timens Denm,nonhabet quod rimeat witerins, 


—__—___ 
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T he [nnorent Priſoner. 


I 
Rom hopes of Court,to horrors of a Iayle, 
_ From great reſpet, from friends , from 
wealth, from place, 


Vatoa loathſume dungeon without Bayle; 
A wofull fall: yet this was /oſephs caſe. 


Py 


They whichof late did cronch with cap and knee, 
And wculd haue done worle orhices per haps, 

In his reproach are open now and tree, 

With bitter tongues difcourſing his miſhaps. 


3 


Naw.is he cenfur'd by the vulgar breath, 

For a muſt baſe,and moſt vathankfull laue, 

For a pcrfidious villaine, worthy death, 

And aftcr death, ynyorthy of a graue. 

'Tis 


The innocent Priſoner, 


+ 


"Tis wretchednefle too much to be caſt downe z 
W hat is 1t thento fall with infamie? | 

But he that is to any greatnefſe growne, 

Y pon a change muſt looke for obloquie. 


5 


Vnhappy Vertue cannot be ſecure, 

Scarce from the hands, not from the tonoues aſſault, 
Faire actions foule conſtruRions mult ineare, 

W hen our misfortunes ſhaibe thought our fault. 


> 6 


Nay P#tipher him(elfe is conſtru'd too, 

And pierc'd, perhaps, by the Plebeian wind, 
In. that he would fo vndifcreetly doe, 

As lay ſuch truſt ypon an vnknowne Hind. 


7 


Thou many- headed Monſter thatart bred 
Out of the vulgar m:1d, without all brane, 
How eafcly is thy erring judgement led? 
To paſſe a ludden ſentence, idle, vaine, 


8 


Without all certzine ground, withou? all weight, 
Nay, without any fcanning of the matter ; 
Bur thou art ſway'd with a receiu'd conceit, 
| And thy light ayre ſoone turneth into water: 
1-2 N For 


T he innocent Priſoner 


9 


For raſhly-heady, thou art caſely borne 

Now vato one, ſtreight to anuther mind: 

So haue I ſcene a field of cared Corne 

Bending all South, blowne with a Southcrne wind, 


NJ 26 


Andlert the ſame but ſhift into the North, | 
Then ſtalkes and heads,and all doc bend that way : | 
And can that man be vvile,of reall vyorth, : 


That doth on tuch light puffes his fortunes lay ? 


II 


But ſtay : Methinkes my {elfc forgets my courſe, 
And Ibegin to fayle without my Card, ; 
Though emptie Caskes without all true diſcourſe, 
Are intheircenſures ſudden,ſowre and hard, 


I2 


Yet heethatlookes with ath«cr eyes then men, 

And finds the heart vntainted with offence, 

Birds whom we free,& frees whom vve condemne, 
*Tis he alone that ſafc-gards innocence. 


13 
And oft he works beyond the rcach of man, 
We cinnot fathom hia with our ſhort lyne, - 
\\"e may as well graſpc Heaun within our ſpan), 
As foundthedepth of what he doth deſigne. 


How 


The innocent Priſoner, 


14 
How could it be conceiu'd by mans diſcourſe, 
That gives and ftetters wererhe meanes torile ? 


Yerall-commanding God doth take that courſe, * 
And Jo/eph muſt be rays'd by enemies. 


I5 
Me thinks I ſee him looking on his hands 
Faſt round vvith chaines, vvhich vnto heav'n hee 


And are(fayes he)thete heauy yron bands (reares, 
1 he golden bracelcts that poore vertue weares? 


16 


Had my too cruell brothers bin ſo chain'd, 
I had not then binthus in priſon pent, 
Such manacles their furies had reſtrain'd, 
And I had binas free, as innocent. 


4 
Or had I with my Lady chang'd imbraces 
W hen in her armes ſhe would haue claſp'd me faſt, 
I had not taſted then of theſe diſgraces, 
W hich will (I teare) proue fatall at the laſt, 


18 


Vertue, I thought, had bin arcall thing, 

But now I find, thar 'tis an ayrie name ; 

Hate did ay brothers, luſt my Lady ſting, 

Yet neither they nor ſhee feele ſmart or biame- 
E 3 Bt 


The innocent Priſoner, 


I9 


Bat I that onely a meere Patient was, 
AnJ not an gent with them 1n their finne ; 
'Tis I atone that vndergoe the laſh, 

And I inuit {mart for what they taulted in. 


20 / 


Mc thinks my crop ſhould hauc been like my feed, 
T planted Vertue, thu tw. et \melling Roſe, 
And-can that root ſuc h ſtinging Nettles breed? 

Bur thcre is vie of Nettles, fo of toes. 


21 


Why was I called /9feph ? that's Increaſiny, 
And doe not l 1ncrcale in miſery ? 

My name was rightly giu'n,tor without ceaſing 
My ſtrapge difalters daily multiply. 


22 


Yet J-b had been a fitter name for me : 

Tob, Sorrowfull,or bated, which you will: 

For thit ſad name doth borh wayes vvell agree 
With thoſc {ad fortunes that purſue me ſtill. 


23 
For am I not a man made vp of ſorrow, 
W hoſe matter, and whoſe forme is vvretchedneſle; 
Vnheppy now, but ſhallbe more to morrow, 


My dayecs are but additions to 6iſtreſſe. 
: ; T hat 
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The innocent Priſoner. 


24 
That Sunne,that ſees me breathing out my ull, 
Will hortly tce me withour any breath ; 


Malice and meanes,a vvoman and her vvill, 
Laſt andnegleR;the very ſounds of dcath. 


25 
And that will be the period of my paine, 
The ſhort and tweet compendinm ot all vyoe ; 
Wcake-hearted Joſeph, railc thy {pirits againc, 
CulleR thy l(clte, be not deicRed ſo. 


26 


Oft haſt thou heard thy father «cod ſay, 

* There was a L4bra *mongſt the Signes vt Heau'n, 
W ho alwaycs did in equall Ballance weigh 

The ates of men,and kept the Scales molt eu'n. 


27 | 
And withour doubt, when thou art truely weigh'd, 
Thou ſhalt gee current, though thou {uffer now: 
Heau'n muſt not be conteſted, but ohey'd, . 
To whole iuft ends all Mortals needs muſt bow. 


28 


And Toſeph, he that rays'd thee from the pit, 

W heu thy enraged brothersplay'd their part, 

Can find both ttme and mcancs,when he thinkes fit, 
To free thee from this dungeon vyhere thou arr. 

| E 4 Bat 


T he innocent Priſonev. 


29 
Bat ſay hee doenot, why ſhould wretched duſt 
Bc to much daring,as to queſtion God ? 


W he Councels oft are iccret,cuer 1uſt 
It therefore ſtill he plcale to vie the rod, 


30 
Bee it for me, I have for my defence 

Armour of Proofe,to beare all blowes vithall, 
A ſpotlefſe and a peacefull Conſcience, 

And that is ſafer then abrazen wall. 


31 
And, Toſeph, though thy ſufferings be moſt grear, 
Yet thinke vpon theletters of thy name, 
W hich being inverted bring ſome comtort yet : 
For ( Hope T:) is Joſeph his Anagramme : 
32 

And there is Hope ;nay,th-re's aſſurance rather, 
W here God is picas'd to interpole his hand, 
W ho out of Poyſons Antidotes doth gather, 
As by the Storie heexe wee vnderſtand : 

$3 x 
For in cloſe priſon where poore Ioſeph lyes, 


 Mcw'd vp in bolts and chaines to d-ath and ſhame, 


Purſude by many dangerous enemies, 
Th'abuſcd agentsof a luſttull Damez 


There 
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There,(eu'n vnlook'd for there )vpen a day, 
(And ture *twas God that put ic 1n his mind) 
The laylur thought his Przfon to ſurvay, 

W nere many {oules,and foule ones he doth find. 


35 


Some theft, feme bloody murther did commit x 
I1o'-ph, thy name is callenderd for luſt, 
W hich they tcarm'd Rape; and(which did add to it) 
Thy Ladics Rape,againſt thy Lords deare truſts. 


36 


Whom when the laylor viewes, through his faire 
A tayrer (ouic and heart hee ſees within, (lace, 
(Inſpir*d no doubt) hee findsthe Taylors grace, 

W ho did not one!y quit him of the finne, 


37 


But of the paine : From chaines he ſets him free, 
And(whicb was ſtrange Jhe gives to hum the charge 
Of all his fellow-priſaers : fo that hee 

Was both a priſner, and was yct at large. _. 


33 


loſiph che priſon kept, God Joſeph keepes, | 

And he finds fauovr eu'n amongſt the bads. -; ©: : [! 
The laylor was {ecure,cates,drinkes, and ictpes; - © | 
And truſted this face youth with all he bad. _ : 


And all that Joſeph did, (and hee did all ) 
' Did prolper farre beyond all expeRation : 
Thus God can rayſe, whom men would haue to fall , 
And this was ſtrange and worthy admiration. 


But ſee more wonders yer : ſome few dayes paſt, 
Pherees chicfe Butler fell into diigrace, 

An ' trom the Coure, was into Priſon caſt, 

And that (wee (cc) is oft a Courtiers caſe. 


What was his fault, Iliſtnot to define, 
Greac Kings are men, and ſubic ynto [re, 
Perhaps hee did not pleaſe his taſt with wine, 


Suwaall taults doe oft add fewell ro their fire. 


Pcrhaps 


AnJ this (for ought I know) might be his caſc 
But the true Cauſe find not in the Text, 
Burt this [ find ; The Butler's indiſgrace, 
Ard in the Priſon too, and much perplext, 


The innocent Priſons, 


ſome other 1tch'd to haue his place, 

W hich could not bee, till hee was firſt remou'd: 
The fall of one is oft anothers grace : 

Suchtrickes arc play*d at Cardes, and well approu'd. 


The innocent Priſoner. 
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But yet this ſomewhat qualifyde his griefe, 
My Lord the Baker 1s committed too, | 
And ſome good Natures hold it ſome releete, 
To haue their friends partakers of their woe. 


45 


Some fatall ſtarre in Egypt rul'd this yeare, 

So many ſtarrs of Court from their Orbes fell, 
And yet no __—_ Comet did appeare : ay 
Which to great ſtates doedire cucnts fore-tell. 


46 


But now theſe Lords to foſephs care committed, 
Are entertayn'd by him with much reſpe&: * 
Nothing that might content then was omitted, 
Yet milcrie mectes often with negleR. 


or. 
Sweet Natures doe behold calamitic, 
With Eycs of pittie, not of churliſh (corne, 


'Tis baſe to triumphouer mulcry, 
To treade vpon a poore deieted worme. : 


48 
Wouldſtthon behold the Picture of a ſlave? © | 
| This very CaraRer ſhall ſpeake him right, 
Bee ſure to find him infolentlic brave, 2: © 
Againſt that man, whom fortune dothdeſpight; | - 
| A 


Pd 
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Hee is a fearefall Tyrant to affliction, 

A Phalarzs yntoa linking ate : 


Nor doth he weigh the cauſes of deieRion, 
'Tis fanlt enough to be ynfortunate. 


Fo 


Teſeph is better moulded ; He doth well 

And gently vſe his charge (though in diſtreſſe) 
Afflition's wayward, apt to fiet and (well, 

It need not to be gall'd with birternefle. 


7s 
I know not how theſe Lords did ſpend the day, 
But in one night they both fell ona Dreame : 


Dreams a1e the daughtcrs of the wine (lome lay) 
But this was no ſuch yapour,no ſuch ſtcame. 


$2 


Teſeph (as was his vic) doth early wake, 
Sad Care, and quiet {lcepe were cuer foes, 

A thinking (oule doth heauic Eye-lids make, 
For want of timely rcft,and ſweet repole. 


33 
His Charge, his Care was grcat,and ſoone he riſcs, 
And riſing, finds his priſners much perplext; 
Totell the cauſe,he gently them adviſes, 
And fairely ask'd, what ſotheir temper vext ? 


They 
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They anſwere freely: They had ſeencthat night 

\ Viſion, or a Dreame,they knew not Whether, 
d this the rather did them ſo affright, 

3ecauſe what it ſhould meane,they cannot gather. 


55 


ut Teſeph then replies z Dreawes are from God, 
That God whom /eſeph wes wu you vofol 
E 


he ſame,by me they may be vnderſtood, | 
hich cannot be expounded,if not told, 
56 


ladly they tell the Youth what they had ſcene, 
nd firſt the Butler doth his Viſion ſhew: 
c thought (quoth he) I ſaw a Viucall greene, 
ut forth chree ſtocks,and fro thoſe ſtocks did grow 


37 


caues, branches,grapes,that were both ripe & faire; 
iro my hand(me thought)| tooke the cup, 

ad preſt the grapes: The King wasdebonaire, 
(ccctu*d the hquour fairely, drunke it vp. 


| 58 
» [ph replies: The Dreameis very good, 
$a (noble Lord) this js thintorpreration: + 


y the three ſockes three daycsare vndertiood, 


nat will reſtoxe thee to thy tormer ſation. 
ey And 
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And when my Lord before the King ſhall ſtand, 

And giue him wine, as hee was wont to doe, 


And hee ſhall rake the Goblet from'thy hand, 
Remember Joſeph, Partner of thy woe. 


60 


And by thy nobleſelfe, I chee adiuce, 

W ho now canſt cell what isa Pris'ners caſc, 
Remember me to Pharaob, and procure 

My liberty, from t his delightlefle place. 


6k 


V'Vhomaa ſtranger, and by force was brought, 
Our of my natiue Cantrey to thisland, 

Sold by wy brethren , and by Merchants bought, 
And why kept here,1 ſcarſely vnderſtand. 


G4 


Thus 1z{#ph thought it fir, ro vic his friends, 
To compaſic his deliuerance, if hee can : 


Hee muſt vſe meanes, that will attayne his Endes: 


Good fortune hath forlworne a carelcfle man. 


G3 


V Vee muſt not thinke, that wiſh'd fclicitic 
V Vill dropdowne from the cloudes,tike thowersof yy 
Our ſelues muſt watch all opportuaitic, (raine} yy 
Ve all Endeuour, it wee vyvillattayne 


Vyh 
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VV tat yyee 'elire : Some ſay,that [mporer 
Duth 1cll his bleſſings : and the price wee pay, 


1s our ovyne labour : and they much doe erre, 
V V ho thinke by ſtan4ing ſtill, to end their vyay-» 


65 


Bit I goe on: vvhen 7oſeph had fore-told, 
T he Butler chus, It icemes the Dauination, t 
Did likevviie Plcaſe the Baker : vyho grevy bold, 
T v tcl] his Dreamc, hoping like Explanation. © 


66 


Mee thought (hee fayes) I bogre rpon my head, 
Three Baskets, full of bak'd mcares, and of bread, 
And round about the vppermoſt there fled, 

B.rds of the Ayre , that trom that baskct fedde. 


67 
The Avgure fayes : Three baskets three dayes bee, 
In tine vvhereof, prepare tolooſe thy heac's 


And thou ſhalt hanged bee vpon the Tree, 
And vvith thy fleſh, The Birds and Raucns bee fedd 


68 
The houres {j pend quickly : and that very day, * 


The third (1 meane the Critick of the dreame) 


50} V Vas Pheredb's birth oay: (ASthe Textdoth ſay) 
aF V Vherean bee feaſts the Nobles of his Realm, © 


Vh 
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And to make good what was divin'd before, 

T he King the Baker bangeth by command, 


But did the Butler to his place reſtore, 
W.ho gaue againe his Cup into his hand. 
70 
And this great Lord(ſo muſt T call him now ) 
Regaining Honour, promiſes forgot, 


And (as ſome Courticrs doc) negles his vow, 
Per Dxre: made; ſuch vowes we know bind not, 


71 
W hy thonld he take ro heart anothers harme ? 
He had no feeling h« w poore [oſeph tar'd, 
Himfeltc(heethanks his ſtarr: 5) was well & warme, 
W hat others tuffred, he nor felt,nor car'd. 


723 
Indeed we doate vpon our ſelucs too much, 
And that divides vs from all duc reſpe: 


Nature (we ſce) doth often :oole her touch; 
Then 'us not ſtrange, that ſtrangers ſhould negleR 


73 
The lovitg ſervice, and kind enterraine 
Ot honelt /e/ephb, arc forgotten quite; 
Looke what he did, was bt tor hope of gaine, 
And aii he did, no mare then was tus rights 


Vu- 


> > <-* 


4 a 
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Vithankſulneſſe is ener apt to find, 

At leaſt ſome colours wherewithall fo paint! 
Good turnes recein'd vye giue vnto the wind, 
And in requitall we arc dull and faint. 


75 


Becaule it is no pleaſing Melitation 

For moauting men that are to greatnefle growne, 
Alwaycsto thinke vpon their Obligation, 

And what anan(wering kindnefſe muft be ſhowne. 


76 


Two yecres of dayes run on,and all this while 

The Butler (drunke with honour) ſoundly ſleeps, 

No care of Joſeph, and of his exile, 

He dreames not,and his vow therefore not keepes- FR 


77 
And here my muſing thoughtsare at a ſtand, 
And I doe more then marycl,that lo long 


Poore Ioſeph (cap'd the knife ; the bloody hand 
Of hisenraged Lord,vvhoſe thought of vyrcng, ' 


78 
Of moſt vnworthy wrong (as he might deems) 
Might whet him to the worſt of puniſhment: 
But graunt, thar Time didcoole his boyitng ſpleenc, 


And that the malice of his madneſle ſpent 
F On 
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On it's owne matter, did extinguiſh to, 

As fierie meteors10 th. feewing Ayre, 

The vapors being contuin's whence chey did grow, 
Ceaſe ot themiewes : but that his Dames ditpayre 


80 


Of eucr now attayning her blacke ends, 

Arm'd with the turic of negie&ted lou, 

Imvatient with rcuenge, which neuer lends 

Oae thought ot peace,but doth with madnes mone, 


81 


To bring his plotted Tragedie to aR, 

And {to to free her ſeifte from all her feares, 
How ſhe (1 fay) ſhould fo long time protrac, 
As nut to worke his end within thele yeeres, 


83 


Is more then my conceit can dine into. 

But (O) thou deepe viifounded Providence, 

We muſt admire what thou art pleas to doe, 
And nor turvey thy workes by our yveake {cnlc. 


83, 


Thicke clouds and darknefſe doetncompaſle thee, 
And arc about thy great Pauilion ; 

Wonder wee may, and maſt adorers bee 

Of all thy workes : but we muſt let alone 


All 


= yy ».< 


hd wy 
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Al curious Qzeres, and all buſte prying 
Ito thole ſecrets which thou dott concelle: 


W, \Ve melt our wings,and fail, by roo high flying; 
Ee Promethens that the fire from Heau'u did iteale, 
o5 


Was tharply puniſht for his enterpriſe : 
Thar cutwar«d barke containcs this pith wichin, 
W. muſt not labour tobe ouer-wiley 

e, ſo price 1to Gods Arke, it is a finne, 


ofs) 


We Know 'twas he thatcalm'd theſe billowrhg (cas, 
And drought wrackt Joſeph to his haw'a ar 1a t, 

Eiſc had hee ſuake vnder tuch ſtormes as theſe, 

Lut that Gods hand (his Anchor) held him taſte 


07 


And now tl;*cternail and ſtill-waking Eye, 
(That is all Eye to ce, ro helpc ail Hind) 
Lookes downe at liſt on /oſephs miſerie, 
And finds him by atflition jully tann'd, 


85 


And ſtreight he ſtirres : and now all other meanes, 
(All hopctull meancs) 'oe ſeemeto fayle him quite, 
Now hee (in mercy pitying his extream-'s) 
| Doth rouſe hum(clte, todos wrong'd Ioeph right. 
F 2 
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O happic men that are in Gods proteQion, 
No carthly Monarch hath a guard fo ſure: 
Legions of Angels ſcru. at his diretion, 

To tortrcfle thole, whom he will haue ſecure: 


90 
All the whole Creature 1s at his command, 
The Sunne ſtands ſtill to wayt on lo/bua, 
The Starrgs ot Heau'n (enrolled in his band) 
Doe in their courſes fight *gainſt $5ſera, 
91 
Nay,hre and vvater too are ioy'nd in one, 
Both ſtarres and ſtreames doe their bet helpe afford, 


The riuer Ks/b-n vnto armes doth runne, 7a. 25.21 
To hght the glorious battels of the Lord. 


92 
The Elements arc Marſhals of his hoſte, 
By night the ficry Pillar, and by oay 


te Cloud condatts his peopleto their coaſt, 
n o which the very $ca it ſelfc giues way. 


93 


The Victlere of his Campe he makes the Winds, 
Somrimecs with bread from Heau'n,lometimes with 
The {t>ny rocke plenty of water finds, (Quailes; 
To giue his Souldicrs drinke when warer failes. 


O 
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O cuer to be fear*l, and lou'd withall, 
(Fear'd tor thy might, and tor thy mercy lou'd) 


I am all wonder, when tomind | call, (mou'd. 
With what trange weights thy motions ſhll arc 
93 


Toſeph muſt be relcaſt ; that's the Decree, 

And from the Priſon to the Court be brought, 
That's 1a the Order too: And now let's lee 

How God doth worke, till all his will be wrought: 


96 


Firſt vnto Pharaoh ( Egyper King) he ſends 

A double Dreame, with which hee's much perplext: 
He wakes, and longs to know what it portene's; 

(WV hat the Dreames we re, Ileane you to the Text) 


9] 


Then doth he ſend, and ſummon to the Court 
Al: Egypts Mags, tO expound his Dreames: 
They heare them told, but cannot make report 
Vnto the King, what chis his Viſion meancs, 


98 


An4that was ſtranze: Th'Egyptians were renow:nd 
Aboue all Nations, for their skill that way, 
In hidden Learning rhey were held profound, 
And (9 the facred Text doth ſeeme to ſay. 


= Wir. 
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99 


Witneſle beſide the skill they Jabour'd fo, 
In that abſtruſe arid ſecret Myſterie 

Ot Hieroglyphicke Arc,which they did ſhew 
In at obſcure deepe-ſh: dow'd Charadctic. 


I OO 


But yet in this the I7ags muſt be blind, 

Becauſe the ta»ke tor Tojeph was reſeru d; 
Aid now the Butler wakes, and cals ro mind 

ie ten Joſeph, vyhom he thus preferr'd : 


IOl 


Great King, I maſt confcſſe my fau't this day, 


And Craue your pardon : 1 hauc broke a vow 
W hich once I made (u hen 6 11 prifon lay 
Vnto an Febrew, and remember now : 


I O2 


Whenas my Lord was vvith his ſervants verach, 


And put hts Baker,and my {eifc 1n chaincs, 
A vifin in one night appear 'dro both, 
find theic this Hooresy pris”. acr it explaines. 


103 


And as he did divine, it did ſucceed, 


<1 nang'd your Baker, tooke me to your grace, 
T1 in'pired Prophet can your Dreame arcad. 
Makc h:ftc{queth Phararh) lerme ſee bis tace. 


hel %, %. *%. XY... WE" 
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And now is Jofeph (cnt for tothe Court, 

And (new adorn'd) doth looke as treth as May, 
And well he might doe fo, there's reaton fur't : 
Good tortunes vreed good blood, gocd ſpirits (men 


Re lay.) 
Being come, the King doth take him by the hand, 
( Eun Kings know to be 61nd,to gaine their ends) 
Although no phraſe did fit him but command, 
Yet he vnto a milder forme deſcends, 


106 


And (welcome) fayes: I had a Dreame this night, 
And what is meant thereby I faine wouldlearne; 
And thou in Viſions haſt (I heare) inlight, 

Thy piercing eye heau'ns ſecrets doth ditcerne. 


107 
And then heetels him,what before he told 
To Egypts Mags. Ioſeph ſtreight replies : 
Your double drcame one meaning doth infold, . 
And that God will not hide from Pharaohs cyes. 


108 


In mc it is not ; but the God of Heau'n Gen.41.16 
Shall anſwere Pharaoh to lus hearts deſire. 
Poore puffe-paſt Man,here is example giu'n 
Vanto thy ſwelling thoughts,not to aſpire. 
F 4 Not 
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Not to aſſume the glory and the praiſe 
Vnmo thy {clte,ot what 1s gur'n ro thee: 
Thy parts are bucrefieQions from thts Rayes, 
By whole faire beatnes thy clouds diipericd be. 


II© 


Cymeriandarkn«flc oth p: file thy {pirit ; 

If giecious God be plcas'd to lend cheelight, 
Walt thou aſcribe it to thy proper merit ? 

And fteale trom him that which 1s lus in right ? 


III 


Wi'tthon vnto thy Netts doe ſacrifice ? Hab.1 16 


And hug th: {e!te 1ntYarmes of thine owne loue? 
FM rhou bit » © ie le nid rich, and wil, 
Know, 'tis the +..;, | cit iphere that makes thee moue. 


112 


Thy graces arc but Donatines from Heau'n, 

Thc good is thine, returne the glory thithter, 

For teare God take away what he hath giy'n, 

And he that made thee grow doth make thee wither 


1123 


\W hat,is not this great Babel T have buitt — 2=-430 
]o ſhew my power, perperuate my name ? 
Alas (poore Prince) thy outhde is but guilr, 
A ſudden ſtorme will waſh away the ſame, 
. For 
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| or whilſt the word was yet evu'n in thy mouth, 
A voyce from Heau'n did tell thce heauy newes, 
Promotion comes not from the North or South, 
Heau'ns influence oncly doth all good intute. 


115 


I could not chooſe when I had yoak'd my Teame, 
But make this furrow to enrich my held, 

And new Idoe returne to Pharaohs Dreame, 

\W hoſe Expoſition /e/eph thus doth yeeld: 


- 116 


The {en fat Oxen that ycu ſaw aſcend, 

That were fo faire to (ight in your hrſt dreame, 
Seu'n yeeres of ioyfull plentic doe portend, 

Sewn yeeres of famine the ſewn leane ones mcanes 


117 


T hc Eares of Corne divine the ſelfe ſame thing : 
But God is good, and what he meanes to doe, 

He now Is pleas'd ro ſhew vnto the King, 

And giue him warningerc it ſhall enſue. 


T18 


After ſeu'n yeeres of ſtore, ſeu'n yeeres of want, 
Of bitter tamine ſha!l the land oppreſle, 

W herein both bread and food ſhall be 1o ſcant, 
As all the land ſhall mourne for barrennefle. 


Twice 
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119 


Twice did my God preſent it to your view, 
Becauſe he would haue Pharaoh marke it well: 

W hcn od ſpeaks one thing twice, beleeue *tis true; 
Make vic (great King) of what I doe forctell. 


I 20 


Cull out ſome man that's provident and wiſe, 
And let him be Surveyor of your Land, 

Ler him co'le& the fruits that ſhall ariſe 

F:om torth the firſt (ea yecres of plentie', and 


I21 


Let every Towne and Citic Garners build, 

W here they may ſafely lay vp corne and graine; 
And when thoſe Garners are fo ſtor'd and fild, 
Take care (O King) it be not ſpent in yaine. 


I23 


The King was glad to heare the Divination, 
And his great ſervants were as glad as hee : 

W hat man (o fit as thou in all the Nation, 

(The King replies) in whom heau'ns graces be? 


I23 


Be it as thou haſt ſayd : Thy ſelfe alone 
Shall ve the Regent of my Land and State. 
Onely my ſelfe vzill fir ypon the Throne, 


And next my felfe I thee ſubordinate. 
With- 


— > > - 


IC; 
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Vith that he takes the Signet from his hand, 
And th:rewith Joſephs finger doth inveſt ; 
A golden chaine (the Enfigne of command) 
Pucs on his Necke: clads him 1n linnen veſt. 


125 


And on his ſecond Charrer makes him ride, 

W hit chrough the Court the Trumpets tound his 
By orticers, who were therein imployd, (rame, 
W ho ſcem*s moſt forward to ti the ſame. 


I 26 


Becauſe that Joſeph now is in his ſpring, 

But it a Winter ſhould but chance to come, 

Thote Nightingales that now fo ſweetly ſing, 

I doubt, would chaunge their notes,or cls be dumbe. 


127 


Nay (which is worſe) they would like Adders bee , 
And hifle and bite : Greatneſſe truſt not too much, 
Vn.o a ſmiling brow, a Cringing knee, 

Aloothing tongue : they'l ſcarſe abide the touch, 


128 


When they are truely brought vnto the Teſt : 
CHMom did find an errour in Towes Art, 

Becauſe he made no windowes in mans breaſt, 
By which he might both ſee and know his heart. 
Well, 
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Well 7-/eph now 1s mounted very high, 
And God hath rays'd him to a lofue Pitch, 
Whotc Agent Phareah till doth multiply : 


His fauours to him : Hce growes great and rich. 


130 


The eyes of Kings arc more then common cyes, 
T hey are the ltarres that doe predominat?, 
Th'affayres of men, and in thcir influence lyes, 
The good or badd of 6uery ones eſtate. 


131 


They ire the Primuns Mobile of all, 

They whirle avout our fortunes, as they liſt ; 
Their motions make Infcriours rite or fail : 
And as they fauour, wee are cui lt or bleſt. 


132 


Though Poets fictions ſecme to ſauourmuch 
Of Llc Errours, yet they haue their {ence : 
K.ng Aides turn'd to gold all hee did touch, 
The morall 1s : the fauou: of the Prince. 


133 


This gracious hand can worke the like effec, 
Not India's richeſt mines breede purer gold, 
Then thoſe fayre Rayes of comfort that reflec, 


Frem theyes of Kings : there growes that precious 
(mold, 
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The innocent Priſoner, 
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\W hoſe ſmooth and ſmiling brow is the true phacey 

Ot honour, wealth, reipeR, dependencie, 


And in his ftrowning Fore-head dwels diſgrace, 
Common contempt, hate, wrong, and poucrtic. 
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And itis fitring, that it ſhould bee fo, 

All Light muſt bee derined from the Sunne, 
And as ali Riuers from the Sea firſt lowe, 
So they againe into the Sta mult runne. 
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Pharoah ſtill ſtuies to doe Joſeph good, 

Ad (6 cc mpleate the plc atores of his life) 
Fayre eA /enarh, of grace and Princcly blood, 
A bcaurious Virgine, muſt bee Joſephs wites 


137 


eA/erath, Daughter of the Prince of On: 
Thus for his teruants gracious God progides, 
W hoafter troubles and affliction, 

Fils vp their ioyes :as rivers the Spring-tides. 
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Now you haue ſeene a true particular 

Of Noſephs fortunes, weigh them at a Beate, 
His {owre, his tweet, his lofle, his gaineconferre, 
'Twill be a vſefull and delighttull Theame. 


7 oſeph 
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Toſeph remou'd from Canaans fruitfull Soyle, 


Planted in Egypt, with great growth is bleſt ; 


In vulgar Phralc: this may be cal'd Exe, 


But that 'sa mans beſt countrey where hee's belt. 
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In Cateaan /o/eph in a PitI find, 

Here I doe {ce him next the Regall Throne, 
Ther c hee hath many brothers, but vnkind : 
Here many tawoursare by ſtrangers thowne. 


141 * 
But hee's Ciuided from a Fathers ſight, 


To whom hee was as dcare, as his owne Eyes: 


In liew where»f a monarch of gr. at might, 
Eu'n Pharoahs louc old /aco5s tolls ſupplyes. 
142 


And yct hee15not loſt : Hee ſhall bee mer, 
V-ith a more tic rouc ot true delight : 


So broken b-ncs proue ſtronger, being well ſet, 
Aad darkeſt grounds make white to ſecme more 


I4; 
The Tſhmalites did ſell him for a ſlane, 


(whitc- 


Bur {loe) he&'s ray{*'dto bee a power-tull Lord ; 
The Priſon, (that at leaſt was ment his graue) 


The means of his aduancement derh afford, 


His 
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The innocent Pri ſoner, 
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His firſt difaſter did ariſefrom dreames, (did make 
And creames muſt cure the woundes that dreames 

Friends of; do faile i):cir triends in their extreames, 
But God h:$1cruants neucr doth tortake. 
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Twas hee that mad- this Metamorphoſis, 
And marks how ali his workes arc fitted right - 
The Priton to a Paliace changed ts, 


| The yron gratcs to Proſpects of delight. 
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His Alchymy did turne the gyues hee wore, 

(The yron gyues) Into a gulden chayne, 

With courle and common cates hee fedde before, 
Now Sea and Land both giue him cntertayne. 


147 
Without all doubt 7o/eph did often beare, 


The bitter burden of offentiue {corne : 
Now (* 4brech, Abrech) fount's in cuery care, 
W hil &t in ! is Charer hce's in Triumph borne. 


*A word of banour among ft them, 
148 
Thelox hſome Sauours change to ſweet-per{umes, 
The Priſon: garment to a Robe of Price, ; 
The groanes of wretched Soulest> cheerefull tunes, 
All hell indged is turn'd to Paradicc, Te 
n 


T he inuocent Priſoner, 
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And for th'imbraces ot an vnchaſte Dame, 

(W hole foftc{t touch is but an Aſpicks ſting, 

W hoſe fayreſt lookes doc breed a hell:ſh flame, 

W hole {wecteſt breath a deadly dattpe doth bring) 


150 


Tefeph enioycs the pure and heauenly heat 
Ot both a tawfuli aad deiightfull bed, 


. Whole vertious plcaſures onely are compleat, 


From whence there 1s nor ſhame,nor forrow bred. 
I51 


Well, then 1 ſce the Prouerbe holdeth true, 

Bees make not hony one-y for the bad, 

| riumphant V ertue ſhall attaine his due, 

W hoſe acts endswel,though the firſt (ceanes be (ad. 


12 4.24, 
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W here ſinne ſeemes Super to vs at firſt taſt, 
W hich oft we {wailow down with deepe delight, C 


Bur ſtill ir ends in bitrerncfle at laſt, I: 
And proues to bee a deadly Aconite. - Y 
153 A 


Well, Tefeph is at reſt with his faire Phere, 
And thar (ay weary Muſe) 1s ht for thee. 
For this cun* (loc) [ pitch my Pillers here, 
And ( Ne plu vitray ſhall my Poſe bee, 


T imens Deum,nonhabet quod timeat viterires. 
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* Ow after thunder and tempeſtuous ſtormes, 
: T he purged aire growsto be calme & clearc, 
ad. And ail tke ſtars put on their faireſt tormes, 
To1mile on /o/eph each one from its Sphere. 


ng) 
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t Old froward Satzrne (carſt malevolent) 
Is now appeasd by his more gentle Sonne, 
W hole {weet aſpeRt hath made him eminent, 
And he is (cated next the Kingly throne. 


3 


Sterne Mary, that bnt of late was bent to blood. 

Being now with Ven in comunion. 

Hath chang'd his tury ro a milde” "oo 
Andnow trom Armcs he - - 0 


Fey mood, 
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Sol (hincs vpon him with his cherefull rayes, 

W ho giues in wealth ; and Hermes eloquence, 
And Cynrhia ſhee her brighteſt beames diſplayes, 
And he growes fruitfull by her jnfluence. 
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But theſe are not the giuers of our good, 
'Tis onely God that doth command them all, 
And his commands can neuer be withſtood : 


He ſmiles,and men doe riſe ; He frownes,they fall. 
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The Plancts are but agents of his will, 
They rule in vs ſometimes, he rules them euer: 
The * Trine aſpeR is the moſt bleſſed ſtill, 


W ho's vnder that can be vnhappy neuer. 
#4lludsng to rhe blefſed Tringtde. 
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Ioeph was fo, vvho but of late was ſcene, 
Eu'n in his depth of Wintcr almoſt dead ; 
And (loe) a ſudden Spring hath made him greency 
Much growne in hcight, and very greatly {pread. 
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Obſerue the lowes and ebbes of Mans eſtate ; 

See how that part of the ſtill turning vvheele, 

W hich was but low,and toucht the ground ot late, 
'$10w the higheſt,and will ſtraight wayes reclc 
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Downe to the Center : No man is ſo fix'd, 
But that he may be ſoone remoou'd againe, 
The vvorld hath nothing ſimple: all is mix'd, 
An houre of pleaſurc,and a day of painc. 


IO 


Therefore what ere thou be,doe not deſpaire, 
Loote not thy fortunes,and thy hopes together: 
Thy Morning's foule, thine Evening may be faire, 
For Mans eltatc doth alter like the weather. 


Il 


Oft haueI heard ſome aged men foretell 

Or following Raine, by th'aking of their bones? 
I doc not like that Almanacke fo well, 

Ic rather fetch my skill from ſwerting ſtones; 


I2 


For ſtones(ſome {ay ) will ſweat againſt a raine : 
1 hat may be lo : but this 1s certaine trye, 

Our ſtates hare ſomtimes cramps,thcn ſound again, 
Then licke againe, and then comes health ancyy. 


13 
7oſeph you ſaw late in a deadly ſwoune, 
Now hc recoucrs,and to ſtrength doth grow, 
Who (notwithſtanding all his great renozwne) 


Doth not. torget why he wasrayſ{cd fo. 
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Hee knowesalthough hee were a Magiſtrate, 
T'was not for his owne ends, or for his eaſe, 
But to pronide for, and preſerue the ſtate, 


W hich ſcuen yeares bitter famine els would ſeyze. 


Is 
Hee thinkes vpon his worke hee hathto doe : 
Hee mouldes his bufines in his carefull minde : 


Great King, braue Courr, dearc wife to all adue, 
Teſeph mult ſayle now with another winde. 
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Hee's Country-bound : and now hee doth prouide, 
For following faminc,.In the yeares of ſtore : 

'Tis good (men ſay) to take both Wind and Tyde, 

And whil'ſ they both ſcrue well, toply the Oare. 


17 
Meethinkes, I doe bchold this labouring Bee, 
How hee flyes vp and downe to [tare his hiue, 


And (ſweeteſt time) hee gathers moſt from thee, 
And {o muſt all Bees doe that meane tothriue, 


18 


Thereare ſome happy houres which if wee take, 
Weecrowne our labours with defir'd ſucceſlſe, 
And if th ſe fitting ſeaſons wee forſake, 


Wce well may wiſh them more,but find them lefſe. 
| Hee 
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Hee builds, hee gathers, and hee layes vp grayne, 
The beſt of hisabilityes hee tpends, 

In ceaf{-lefle labour, and vnwearicd payne : 

That hee may bce taccesfull in his ends. 


2() 


It was no May-game that hee had in hand, 
His Charge was weighty, and requir'd him all; 
Men that are great 1n Place, and in command , 
Arenot their one , mult not bee ſeuerall. 


21 


They muſt belike the Sunne, whoſe common flame, 
Aﬀordeth hente and light to euery-one, 

Ther's more in greatnes then the very name, 

It hath much matrer for to worke vpon. 


23 


The prudent ſtates-man ofter=:imes doth wake, 
\W hiſt ſweet Repolc ſcales vp the vulgar Eye : 
His countrey care oft makes his head to ake, 
With forging thouſand formes of policie. 


23 
And without doubt,they which ſit neere the healme 
And haue the greatcſt ſtcerage of the ſtate, 
Are the moſt painefull ſcruants of the Realme, 
To whom the Prince his power dgth delegate. 
G 3 Both; 
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Roth for his owne,and for his Countreys good, 
W hich muſt be the chicfe end of their endeauors: 
So Joſeph is imployd to gather food, 
Andin that ſeruice feuen yeercs he perſeuers. 


25 v C 
And the Almightie pleas'd to blefſe him fo, 
T hat he did ſtore vp graine in ſucha meaſure, 
As that the number rumberlefle did grow, 
And yet he was not bart'd from lawfull pleaſure: 


26 


For inthoſe yeeres God gane him two fayre Boy: 8, 
To be the ſtaffe of his declining Eld, 

And in thoſe bleſſings /oſephs ſoule more joyes, 
Then in the greateſt honours thar he keld : 


27 


Aanaſſeh, Ephraim, (comforts of his lifc) 
You are his glory,and his ſtrength belide, 
H:m'elfe divided was, his loving wite, 

His children vyerc hitnſelfe, bur multiplide : 


28 


So many {clues will inake one ſelfe long liu'd, 

In ywkom he ill Nall line, when he is dead : 

E+zypt ſaw foſephs end, yet hee ſurviu'd 

I, tho fatrc boughs,that from his root were ſpred. 
But 
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But I muſt to my taske, for Time goes on, 

And (as men fay) flies with a Swailowes vying: 
The yeeres of plentie loone axe palt and gone, 
And famine new thruſts fogth her deadly ting; 


30 
And then how / oſephid hiinlelfe deport, 
How well he goucrn'd his long-gather'd graine, 
And how all Egypt did to him relort 
For ncedfull food, whoſe (ale brought in great gaine 


| 3 
To his Lords coffers: how he bought tteir Land, 
Their goods,their cittell,and themiclues yv.ithall, 


The ſacred Writ will make you ynderſtand, 
Egypt farewell ; for Caveav now doth call, 


g2 
Yet this before I goc, (obſcrue it well) 
And *tis but touch'd,to ſhame our wrerche Time : 
Al-hough wile /oſeph (as the Text dorhte. |) 
Did make a purchale of ch'Egyptian Clme 


33 


To his Kings vſe : yet dil he hold his hard 

From buying of the Pricſts thac which was theirs, 
He would not meddle vvith the Holy land, 

"Twas conſecrated ; therefore he forbeares 

G 4 Sue 


The Noble Fauourite, 


34 
Such irrelig10us purchaſe : yet the King, 
Supplycs them, with all neceſſary food : 


Though the their fields no fruitful crops did bring; 
Yer they that ſerued for the common good, 


35 


T*was inſt the common-good ſhould ſcrue for them, 
Fu'a-Hearhen people held it pictic, 

To furniſh with fit meanes religious men : 
Although they worſhip'd a falte Dietic. 


36 


How then ſhould wee reſpeR and honour too, 
The fairhtull teruants of the uing Lord? 
An1 ſo (wee ſee) our ſacred Soneraigne-doe : 
And (O) mee thinkes his Copie ſhoald afford 


37 
Afayreexample, for to guide our hand ; 
In other things Autoritie ſwayes much : 


And wee are willing Apes to great command : 
Buc yer inthis wee haue too little touch. 
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And {o (inteed) wee haue inall denotion, 

Our hcau'n18 on the Earth : wee {weate for that: 
Our Ayzme's at wealth, at honour, and promotios, 
And in purſuitc of them, w'are very hot, | 
But 


The Noble Favourite. 
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Bur (tay,,y Muſe,why doſt thou change thy courſe? 
For thou wert thipt 8nd bound for ({anaas, 

W here famine likewile raged with great force; 
Eu'a Jacob wants,that vvas a vycalthy man, 


40 
1, | That had both Coyne, and Cattell at command, 
Scrong 11 his 1flue,and belou'd of God : 
Yetnow hee's vnder his afflicting hand, 
W hoſe deareſt childzen canaot {cape the rod. 


| 41 
And he dothoften rule them with blacke Lead, 
That he may keepe them ({traighter inthe line. 


Aud (leſt by reſt there ſhould a ruſt be bred) 
By filing them hee doth them oft rene. 


42 
Therefore thou happy ſoule, that ſeekes for Heau'n, 
Expetnot herea Dcluge of delight ; 
If God doth make thy cares and comforts cu'n, 
It:8a worke of Mercie,not of right. 


43 


\V hen acob heard, that Egypts ſtore did yecld 

Surhcient graine, cu'n for a forren good, 

He cals to him his ſonnes,and then he wild 

They ſhould for Egypt make,to buy ſome — 
cc 


The woble Fanonrite, 
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W hom bitter famine on their way doth driuc, 


Aud ſpeed for Egypt, where they ſoone arriue. 


45 


To 7e/eph brought, their buſines they declare, 
And ro the ground their humble knees they bow, 
V Vithour his warrant they can haue no ware : 
And by the name of Lord falate him now. 


46 


Tofepb his brethren (ees,and wonders much, 
And now his former dreames hee cals to mind - 
f Hee beares him ſelfe, as if hee had no touch, 

|| Ofnature in him : ſtriues to bee vnkind. 


47 


Hee knew them well : but would not know them 
O,they were ſpies,and came'to ſearch the land, (no 
Corne was their Colour, but they pratif'd how 
To bring all Egypt vnder their command. 


48 


ith How ſoone may greatnefle draw the innocent, 
lþ Atleaſt within the ſceming gripe of lawes ? 
116 And if it bee to rigorous courſes bent, 
\'F Hoiy reaJily it finds,'or makes a caule ? 


Hee needs not bid them ſpur (the Prouerbe ſayes) 
They take their fathers bleſſing, goe their wayes : 
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The brethren tell him, that they cameto buy, 
Food for their father ,and their tamilyes, 

That they his teraants ment notrachery, 

That they were neither borne, nor bred for ſpyes. 


FO 


That they were one mans ſons, who had two more, 
And that the youngeſt with their Syre was left, 

And that the other was (long time before) 

By tatall accident from him bereft. 


Fl 
I, thence it is, that I ſuſpeR you ſpyes, 
You goenot huc.', except that youth come hither, 
By this you ſha!l be cry'd ( Toſeph replyes) 
As by athird they parley'd thus together. 


c2 


l Ther's no conteſting with great /oſephnow : 


| hey muſt ro Priſon, whither they were ſent, 

T1!l farther time more lcaſure did allow , 

And better meanes, to ſound their whole cntenr. 
33 

lmpriſonment, thou art the lining graue, 


Wherein to bury men, whil't they are quicke, 
And yet the ſoule may freeſt motions haue : | 
Althoughthe body bee immur'd with bricke, 


The 
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For nothing can confine the working ſoule, 


And fce,and {ound the ations of the ſame. 


55 


An able aQtiue * Gentleman of worth, 

Thar loſt his head vyhen /fary ſwayd the State, 
Vpon the Scaffold freely gaue it forth, 

That he had learn*d more jn the Tower of late, 


56 
Thenin the courſe of all his life beſide, 
Being vvell-rraveil'd,vvell-imployd at home ; 
* And yet (quoth he) whulſt I did there abide, 
I got morc knowledge in yon little roome, 


37 


(Poynting vnto a corner of the Tower) 
Then before that I euer could attaine : 


My felfc a finfull woree, the yyorld moſt vaine. 
58 

O happy man,that ſtudicſt well this art ; 

And happy place that made him ſtudy ſo: 


Such ſacred,ſecret Science, vyhuch few know, 


That may recourſe ynto Heau'ns glortous tratne, 
And compaſſe all the vvorld vvithontcontroule, 


* i; 1b. Palmer died with Tohn D.of Northumben 1.Q. Mary. 166.Stew. 


For there I learn'd to know Gods ſupreame payer, 


And bleſſed Bookes (deare bolts) that did impart 
And 
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And fewer care to learne : and that's the cauſe 
W hy our dcſires ſo doet on vanitie, 
That we are carricd hood- wirk'd vyithout pauſe, 


Into ynſcene, but certaine muiteric. 
60 


I may eu'n of my ſclfe an inftance make : 

W hen did I entertaine ſuch thoughts as theſe ? þ 
Oh vvhen did | this theame for ſubicRt take ? 

W hilſt fin (begor with wealrh,and nurſt with caſe, 


G1 


Confirm'd with vſe) did onely ſway my will, 
Without all careof God, my ſelfe,or other. 
Bur this 1s not the ſtory of my ill, 

The brothers cal me, ſhut vp by a brother, 


63 


And ſo reſtrain'd, and all remoou'd from thery : 

Me thinks,I ſecme to ſce them, how they ſtare 
Each vpon other,like amazed men, 

Woudring both why,and how, and where they are, 


63 


Athree dayes durance they indured there : 
Te/eph, thou keep'ſt not iaſt proportion, 
One day the Pit contain'd thee,and vvas cleare 


Qt thee agaie before the ferting Sunes 
The 
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The pun tinthis tranſccndes th'offence , 
Eu'n like for like , had bin <qualitie : 

| Yet Joſeph, this Ile ſay in thy defence, 

| And truely, without parrtialitie. 


65 


Their at was diu'lliſh, and vnnaturall, 

W hich eaſt ypon thee many-yearcs-reſtraynt, 

In daily feare of death (the gall of gall) 

W hil'ſt their vnſuffring ſoules no care did tayat. 


66 


No thought of thee, no pittic of thy wrong, 
And thereforenow they very iuſtly beare 
This ſhorty and cafic durance : thine was long, 
And vndeſeru'd : thou free, they faultic were. 


67 


And yet it ſeemes, that o{eph; ſoule did grieuc; 
For ſending for them, thus to them hee ſay: 
I likewiſe feare your God ; doe this, and liue 1 
Let one of you a Prig'ner here be ſtayd, 


68 


The reſtreturne vnto your aged Sire, 

Both his,and your owne wants ſhalbc {upplice, 
But bring your brother with you [ require, 
For that's the Teſt whereby you ſhalbe tryde. 


Joſeph 
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foſeph had ſpoke the vvord, they muſt obey; 
And yet they tooke it to the very heart, 

And ro them(eclues in their owne language ſay, 
That theſe their ſufferings came by duc deſert, 


70 
Although that they were ſpotlefle of this crime, 
W herewith vniuſtly they were charg'd vvithall, 
Yet when they caſt th'account of their whole time, 
And ſumm'd vpall their ates in generall, 


71 
They found a Brother miſſing, whom they ſold, 
(Stirr'd vp by ſpleenetull hatred) to his graue, 


And now ther are by ſad Remembrance tuld, 
That they muſt Legers talionss haue. 


72 
Now Conſcience giveth better Evidence, 
W ho is both Witnefle and Tormentor too, 
And Renbe1 now vpbraids them withth'offence, 
Now fcc, what your blind malice made you doe. 
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I wiſh'd you not to ſinne againſt the youth, 
But you were deafe as Adders, would not heare, 
Now is his blood requir'd : And now intruth, 


Your ſ{ced of finne this crop of ſhame doth beare. 
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They doe confefieth'Inditment,*twas too truc, 
Their brothers blood did for iuſt vengeane cric, 


And now the hand of Heau'n payes them their due, | 


And they are caught in their impietie. 
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O ſinne, the fretting corr'ſiue of the heart, 

The biting worme that breeds within the breal:, 
A ſure , but ſad remembrancer thou art, 

No reſt till done,and then indeed no reſt. 


76 
Well,now there's no reſiſting Joſephs will : 
Of all extreames *twas beſt tochule the leaſt ; 
Simeon as Pledge muſt ſtay in priſon ſtill, 
(For fo was foſephs choyce) for all the reſt, 


TI 


Who were diſmiſt in peacc,and all their ſackes 
By Jesſephs Otficers yvere fild with graine, 
Wholikewiſe put their moneys in their packes, 
And vyhat they brought,reſtor'd to them againe-. 


78 
Home they returne, and to their father tell 
How Egypt vs'd them, what the Ruler ſayd, 
Ot all things in the voyage them befell, 
A ſhort,plaine, true narration to him made, 


Yo! 


bad , Y* 24 


ſue, 


The Noble Fanonrite, 


79 


You may conceine, thataged 1{racll, 
Heardthe relation with : great diftaſt : 
And inwardly his gricued heart did {well, 
Ti thus 1t * p't 11to his tonEae at lail, 


39 


lf p15snot : Simeon 1s not to mee, 
And (hall I ikewitc Benjamin forgoe e 0 
W hy haue you donethele things : lince theſe thing 
Againſt your father, and all worke his woe. 


Sl 


\W hat, doe you find your owne «feRions ſuch, 

AS chat you hold the lot{c of Chiidren light ? 

In my fad foule I fecle another touch, 

And nature workes in mee with poverfull mizhr, 


32 


The m: ttons ofa tcn&er fat her's lone : 

An vir ouch'd heart czn hardly comprehend : 
Bur you are fathers too : and we!l may vroue, 
Eu'n by your ſelucs : that nature doth diſccnd. 


03 


I cannot yeeld, that Beniamn {hould goe, 
H1s brother's dead, and hee is letralone ; 
It hee ſhould dic, I ſhould but live 1n wor, 
And dytng, goc into my ye: with moane, 
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W hen hee was borne, his mother was bereft mee, : 
My dearcit Rachel! (lee, you make mee weepe) - 
And gothing noiw of her, bur him is left mee, if 
And (as her dying Pledac) | h1m will Keepe, 


85 

Thus hee refolu'd : but taraine flill growes hot, ( 

The food was almoſt {pcar, that late was brought ; 1 
In Canaanthere was littlc to bee got : 

Anew {upply trom Egypt muſt bee ſought. 


26 | 


The ſtately Steed that champes the ſteely bit, 
And pro! udly {eemes to menace triend and foe, 
Doth fling and toamegand boundeth oft, an1 yet, 
(Poore bcaſt) pertorce hee 1s inforc'd to goe. | 


d7 


And goo '-old Ifraell, fo it fares with thee, 

Thy Benzamin mult goc : there isno boot, 
For all thy other ſonnes in this agree : | 
That without him, they will not ſtirre a foot. | 


88 


Better at home to end their weary race, 

An 1 with their deareſt friends together dye : 
Then goe and ſecke for death ina ſtrang place, 
And that with publicke {corne, and infamie. 


Beſides 


T he noble Fauourte, 
89 
Beſides his [xd earncſt tuit did make, 
That to his care hee would commit his fone : 
His deare-lou'd Darling, hee would vndertake, 
For his returne : which ſhould be ſafe, and foones 
90 
I acob replyes : it muſt bee lo (I (ce) 
Well, take with you the beſt fruits of the land, 
Gifts (ilent ſpeakers, but preuatlers bee : 
For Haukes come not vnto an emptic hand. 
91 

T herefore take ſomewhat of each ſeu'rall thing, 

! o ſhew your thanktull mindes in worſt extr cames:; 
A better tortmne grea*er gifts would bring : 
But your poore preſent antweares to Your Mceanes- 

92 

And in your hand the money hither brought, 
Douvly returne : for feare ſome ouerlght 

By you my {onnes ſhould tormerly oe wrought: 
And take your brother too, mychicte delight. 

93 

And when that you haue done all that you may, 

God make you gracious in the 'great-mans cycs, 
For onely hee muſt guy'd you in your way : 
And giuea bleiling co your cnterprizc. 


I, holy father.tha's the _ indeed, 

Now thou haſt hit the navle vpon the hcad, 
The beſt of our endeuours cannot (peede , 

If by the hand of heau'n not {cconded, 

H 2 Vaine 
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(can 
| Vaine are therr thoughts, that think their watching 
lf Preſerne that Cittie, which God doth not keepe, 


| And thcir'sas vaine, who quit all vie of man, (ſleepe 
| And thinkethat od will guard them octakey 
96 


\V berc to cur fafette our ſedulitic, 
Is requititc ; Gol ſeldon evorkes alone, 
Nc glc&t of mcanes15 fond credulitie, | 


| Flt for the Lori, ind then for Grdeon. Judg 7.18 | 
97 | 
| And that's the only courſe that men can take, 
| Vnto Gods bleſſing 1oynec thyne owne endeuour, 

Heau'n helpes not him, that doth him-(clte forſake, 

Thecnd and meancs doc always goc together. | 


99 
But ſtay my mule, mce thinkes thy pace is flow, | 
Thou mak'ſt no ſpeed in thy intended way : 
Perhaps th'art tyr'de with traucll to and fro, 
Then take thync Innc vnrill ſome other day. 


99 
Or cis perhaps the famine makes thee faynr, 
| Which works too ſtrongly 1n thy teeble braine - 
I,cher's the gail : Theſe are thy yeares of want, 
Soinc better tunes will make thee ling againe, 
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Fter a bleiling from their agcd Syre, 
To Eg 
A ſpeedy heipe ſuch fad extreaimes require, 


The (' ontinuatinn, 
I 


yptland the Brethren bead their courte, 


They needs mult haſte, whom gri-p1ng tamin force. 


Some time being {pent,and vcary travell paſt, 


2 


Once more they gaine the wiſht-tor Land of fcod, 
And once againe before the face at laſt, 
Ot their knowne Lord, but voknovwn Brother ſtood; 


\Vho had their errand,e'r they could it tell, 


3 


He knew *ewas Hunger torc*d them to that place: 
'Twas Egypts food that muſt that Monſter quell, 


And that could not be had without his grace. 


He could not iikewile chooſe but call to mind 


4 


Their cruell and vnnat”rall inſolence, 


How once with envie more then famine pyad, 
To thraldome they betrayd his innaccnce. 


3 


Without regard of dutie to their Syre, 
Or pitic tothe moanes of him their brother : 

Nouvy time ſern'd fit for to repay their hyre; 

faults his tender loue doth ſ{mother, 
And 


Yet all theſe 


H 3 


The Noble Favourite, 
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| And his mid Heart relentsto ſee their want 

| They were his Brothers though betore vnkind, 
Pertapps« (laith hec) their error they recant { 
i Aadit they doe, ſhall they not pardon hind ? | 


7 
So fed, his Bentamin he coth behold, 
[ I hen calls his Rene, wills him to prepare 
3R P.cnty of Meat. Thotc Hebrew-ſtrangers (1.04ld | 
Dyne at his buame,and of bis bounty tatc. . 


| 


To Tphs houſe the Steward leads theſe Men, 
Trey went vawiling being forc 1fraid, 
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| | T heir hearts iniſgaie them {. me ſtate» Mlot ev nther 
[| To worke their Bondage cunngly was layd. 
[ , 


| And thercforeto the Steward they confefle 

That food ot him they once had bought before 
> Fare was ſo powrefull,they could doe no leflc 
| . Thcir full confe(s'on pardon duth implore. 
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| They told him thar the price, laſt paid for Graiac, 
Was vncxpectcd tound in cach Mans facke, 

But they that ſiiver,and as much agaire 

| For new lupplics had honeſtly brought backe. 


The 
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Il 


The Steward faics,all's peace, be not diſmay'd 

Y our God, your fathers God that (ilver gaue, 

I had your money ; for the Corne ye payd : 

And you, YOur « Symon left tor pledge {Hall hane. 


I 2 


Them all, into his Lords taire houſe he guides 
Prepares them water tor to wath their tcere, 
Ani tor their Beaits he provender provides, 
With other things tor their refreſhment mcer. 


13 
Meane while thz great Lord they prepare to greet, 
With thoſe rich preſents they from Canaan brought 
He'snow retur'd trom Court, loc at his Fectec 
They proſtrate tall,and him of grace bclought. 


14 


To buy {ome foed his favour they deſire, 

He kindly greets them, ray{cth them from ground 
Andquelt' ond them how far'd their aged Syre 
The good old Man,they ſpake off{ate and found ? 


15 


They lowly bow'd againe then make replye 

Our aged Syre thy ſcrvant yet doth!1tue 

Whercwith on Benigmin he caſt his Eycy 

And loving lookes v '>the Lad doth giue, 
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Is th1s the yoyth of whom ye carſt did tell, 

a rnce my fonne (he taiu) God gracious be 1 
h that kind Nature 11 his breaſt doth (well, 

H S bowels yernd his Mothers tonne to (ce. 


17 


Moou's by fe Hon, he from them vvithdrawes, 


And in his prigane chamber weepes wnaine: 
Tiicn dries his eyes after a liitle pav'e, 
Wuch cheerciull Jookes he vitits them againe. 


'S, 


IS 


Meane while g504 /o/epb rowes againſt the tide, 


Nature, kind Nature vioul3 17 telte d; ip/ay, 
Bir (-viiting) yer an 'File hiaſelte to hide 
He iorc'd his Louc, Diicretion to obeys 


19 


Hecals for meat, which was fcru'd vp in ſtate, 
And at the table he doth fit alone: 

Th- Hubrewes vvirc in order {cru'i, vyhcrecat 
Wit: hionicttc,they marveiled cach one. 


20 


The Hebrewes 2nd Fgv pttans (everd (et: 
F or bv the Law ot the E2yptian Nation, 


Fhcy mightnot at one bo ard together eat, 


Bectuley y them *%was hicld abomination. 


The noble Fanourite. 


21 


{1 count the {euerall diſhes of this Feaſt 
[In theſe dearetimes, would make my Muſe too fad, 
\cfies they had,the Text faith, who hadleaſt, 

But Bertamin fine times their portion had. 


23 


L 


They ire full-fed row vvithdelicions cates, 
Whoſe hungry foules did whilome pine for food, 
Sach 15 the change of our vncertaine itates, 

Attcr a dead low water,comes a flood. 


23 
The fickle vvorld is neuer at one ſtay, 
[Humane affaires roule in vncertaintie, 
Vainc men,vve ring the Changes : cuery day 
rings torch,to light,ſome new varieric. 


24 
Then let this ceaſcleſle, reſtleſle agitation 
[11t!ainc our fouales ; all our affections moue 
ſo fecke tor reſt, and a fure habitation 
in Hcau'n the new Ieruſalem abone. 


25 


he Dinner ended, 1-ſeph doth provide 

I'o hane each Hebrewes facke fild full with graine, 
\nd each mans Coyne in his ſackes mouth was tide: 
aus they haue food for nought yet once againe. 
Into 


The Noble Fauourite, 
26 


| 
| Into the Sack of his deare Beniamin, iS 
| Hee caus'd his filuer Cup to bee conueyd, ad 
| And by this m-ancs hce doth occaſion winne, et 
ll To hauc the youth from his departure ſtayd. et 
27 | 
| As {oone as mornediſy[1yd her bluſhing re), ee 


And c care light ihcw'd to TYraucllers ther way, ak 
Exch Rebrew witit his chariig trom Joſeph {pct : 


| Little ſuſpeRing of a new delay, FI 

| 28 
They had not from the Citic traucld farrc, | hi 
I Br foſephs Steward them in haſt purtucs : he 
'N Hee ouer-takes them, they arrcſit-d are, oY 
fi And ſpeechlcfſe ſtand amaz'd at this 11d newes. « 

| | 29 
Hee queſtion'd them, why ill for good they payd, Kkn; 
fl His Lords diuning Siluer Cup was gone, Vi 
| They ſtrangers were, and falle perbaps hee ſayd - af 
For but theuulclues, himſelfe ſulpeRed none, yt 

30 

This ſayd, at length they thus to him replyde : ro 
W hy ſhould our Lord to vs chele ſpeeches lay, V 
In our fackes mouthes whea wee theſiluer ſpyde, ft, 


Brought backe from Canaan wee did it repay. 
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It 
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31 
is ynlikely therefore wee ſhould Reale, 
ad vic fuch talſhood where ſuch loue wee fonnd : 
et ſearch vs all, and hee that thus ſhall deale, 
& him:o death, the reſt to Priſon bound. 


32 
cet ſo, the Steward ſayes ; with that cach one, 
akes from his Loden beaſt his ſacke of corne, 
rom eldeſt Reuben now the ſearch 1s gone, 
nd by degrees come to the youngeclt borne, 


33 
he filuer Cup is found in the youths ſacke, 
he brethren rend their cloathes to find it fo, 


OW once againe each man aſſumes hjs packe, 
nd with ſad lookes backeto the Citie goe. 


34 


\nd hee rhat whilom ſeru'd thele men 1n ſtate, 
Vith dainty diſhes at a Princelike board, 
afe-guares them now as fcllowes of ſtolne-plate, 

Soorcatachange (ſo {mall time doth afford. 


35 


fo Toſephs houſe they now againe are brought : 

V here hee did ſtay expeRing their ſurprize, 
For hee was witting of what would bee wrought, 
\nd theeues now made thcm that ſuppoſd them 


(ſpycs 
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W hen they beheld his face, (with ſhame deiced ) 
To brnded knees they doe tnemſclues bera: c ; 
Aas (quotÞ he) what's this ye hauc effec d ; 


Did you not know that 1 could tryall unake ? 


37 


Then 1#4ah (thus) W bat ſhall we plead cr ſay 


Varo my Lord, our ſelucs vve cannut tree, 
Tris I/racls God that doth cu: finnes repay, 
And for our theit we muſt thy bond-men be, 


38 


Nay God forbid that I ſhould vſe you fo, 
To(eph cothole affliIed men replyed, 

W ho ſtole my Cup, him{cifc to me doth oye, 
He is my teruant,no man clle velides 


39 


The reſt depart in peace vnto your Sire. 
Then I»dah on his knees ſayes, O my Lord, 
Whom asa ſecond Pharaoh weadmire, 


Vouchtiate ro heare thy ſervant ſpeake a word: 


40 
When firſt betore tny Lord we djd appeare, 
It pleas'd him aske,it we had Syre or Brother: 
We truely tol4,we hada tather decre, 
Ail we his ſonnes,and that he had one other, 
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A little one, begot in his old age, 

Therefore the more bclou'd,the more reſpecd, 
His bro: her dead,and he the oncly gape, 

Lett by that Mocher ,w hom our Syre aftected. 


42 
Then you cnioyn'd vs, n-uer ſee your face, 
Or t ring the youth, you might his face behold : 
W hen to our tacher we fir{t cold our caſe, 
The fad rclation made his old heart cold. 


43 


One of my ſonnes (quoth he) ſent tothe field, 
Was torne in pieces, neuer mere ſeene fince, 
Should I depart with this, and he ſhould yeeld 
To death,by fickneficgor by violence, 


44 


'Twould breake my aged heart,my old gray head 
With gricfe and forrow throw into the graue ; 
(O my good Lord) dctaine me in his ſtead, 
| am his Pledge, and to my father gaue 


45 


My faith for his returne, with execration, 
Let 1#4dah beare the blame for cuermore, 


| Vnleſſe I bring to /ſracls habitation, 


Young Beninezen ; cucn thus thy leryant {Wore- ; 
Then 
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Then ſince the old mans being dothdepend Thi 
Onthe Youths life,let me thy ſervant be An 
And with my Brethren backe the ſtripling ſend Eg: 
And Iudah will be bound,to pray for thee- To 
| 47 | 
; When 7oeph heard his Brothers fad relation,, Hit 
| He could no longer his affeRion hide Wn i 


Though great ones preſcnc,of th' Egyptian Nation NC 


Yet Joſeph wept, the text ſairh,loud he crycd. Fre 
48 
Avoydthe Roome,quoth he,let no man ſtay Re! 
Except theſe Hebrewes, all the reſt depart, An 
Then Joſeph to his brethren doth diſplay W. 
The 1nward feclings of his tender heart. An: 
49 

See o{eph, liues our father ? make report, 4: 

AN 


But they were ſtricken dumbe with that ſurprizc 


Be not diſmay*d, God ſent me to rhe Court Wi 

For to relicue your wants, by my ſupplycs. Ih 
5O 

An 


And this was done to worke your preſervations, 
Our fathers God made me his inſtrument, Do 
Two yeeres hath famine ſeiz'd vpon moſt nations, 
And flue ſuch ycere of want mult yet be __ 

| Cres 
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Therefore returne vnto our aged Syre 
And trom my tclte, faiure him 1a thus fort; 
Eeypts Prot. vr loſeph doth deſire 

To {cc old lr'cl at King Pharaohs Court. 


o2 


Himſelfe,his Childrens Children, heards and ſheep, 


In fruitfull Goſhen land, ſhall haue a Rome 
Neere to my leltc,] them,and theirs will keepe 
From five yeeres Famine that is yet to Come. 


33 


Remember what I giue incharge yetell, 

And fofephs Honours ſeene by you relate, 
Wich that on Beniamvns faire necke he fell, 
And wept ſo faſt, his teares,their teares begat. 


4 


This was a wondrous and ſtrange falutation, 
And vnto Egypts King was quickely brought 
Who was att<ted fo with the relation 

T hat till he Joſeph ſaw,full long he thought. 


»Þ] 


And ſeeneyhe fayes,vnto thy Brethren ſay 

Doe this,depart,load beaſts,to Canaan goe 

And bring your father hither that he may 

Here with his houſhould lige,aud let him know. 


Tis 
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Tis PharaoFs will, the beſt of Egypts land 
Ye ſhall puſk fie, and ye ſhall cat the fat, 
Eu'n Egy pts tat. This more I doe command, 


)7 


They fhall bee welcome, vnto Egypts King, 
Care not for ſtuffe, nor vteulils, tor thete 


| 5 
Egyptis maſter of, my land is yours 
T he beſt of all my land, tis Pharoabs gitt; 


Ti's hee'from aſhes vnto Thrones can litt. 


j9 
T am ſoouerioy'd I cannot write, 
W har were the loyes the brethren did conce 
Fur Royall Gifts 1oytuil impreſſions leaue, 
60 
They came to Egypt Merchant-like at beſt: 
Bur home are caried like great Lords in ſtate, 


Both Horſe and Scruans, many on them yyai 


You glue them Chartors, toconveighthem, that 
Their fathcr,children,vwiucs may come at eaſc, 


Pharoah ſhall giue them, and what other chiwg 


Wee well may call that ours which Gud affurcs; 


iucr 


But ſure I zm cach heart muſt necds bee light ; 


Their tourney was for bread, now they may feaſt, 


[C, 


Theſe 
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Theſe (once vnkind) their Brother ſtriptgbut he 
Doth giue them change of raimcnts ot che beſt; 

To his lov 'd Berjamin he was more trec, 

And tine times more did ge him,thcathe reſt. 


62 


''or 1/raets j urney Joſeph doth provide, 

And by che way, what daintics he thould cate, 
And ten ſhee-Aſles (ent to him belide, 

All heavy loaden with the puelt wheat. 


63 


And thus (et foorth, oſepheach one ſalutes, 

And wills them in their travalle to agree: 

Vafayned concord beſt with Brethren futes, 

Small jirres,'mong[t you folink'd,greatdiſcords be, 


64 


\V ho beſt inſtru s,doth beſt example giue, 

This good doe I, is better,thenthis Doc, 

Moſt by the Eyc,tew by the Exre doe liue, 

Faire actions doe compell, good words but wooe. 


65 


He that had ſhew'd himlclfe ſo kind a Brother, © 4 
Beyond their hope, beyond all expeAation, 

Had by his paternc taughtthem louc each other, 
They goe;and bring /aco> this gratulation., 
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| loſopbis yet aline,and, which is more, 


[15 he thar rules all Egypt « «el heard, 
And his Heart Fail'd, he was ſo moov'd therefore, 
But when he ſaw the gifts that were conterr'd, 


+67 
And did behold the Chariots Joſeph ſent, 
His Hcartreviu'd (whom would not ſuch a fight 


Recall from Death?) ad then incontinent, 
Like one new moulded, full of a&iue fpright. 


68 
J:/eph ,Girh he, doth liu-,my child isfoand 
And likea Man diftraQt with joy doth ofy, 


I bane enough,nay now my joyecs abop 
1 will goc downe,and fcc him cre I'the : 


69 


Tis time,theſe happy travellers oppreſt 
Wich their long vovage make a little ſtay, 
Iiral (good night) my weary Maſe muſt reſt, 
To Bgypt will be worke for a new day. 
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h or at80165 God, thor ſearcher of each heart, 

T ho three tn P «ſon but in Fſſence one : 

Nome Fleaventy pewer to my Weake Muſe 1wpart : 

7 v ena the ſaired raske fore Works vpn, 
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I 
Fe thinkesT ſec in what Rela wiſc, 
Old aceb ymto Becrſheba went, 
I heare him pray, I ſec him ſacrifice, 
And on his knee his heart to God preſcnt. 

2 

From Iſracls God I heare him crave proteRtion, | 
In this his long, and laſt peregrination, 
For though to ls/eph Egypt bore affection : 
She had ſtrange Gods, was tull of fornication. 


3 
Tha, and Apir, Crocodiles, and Leekes, 
Such beaſtly ſtinking Gods ſkee did adore, 
Againſt theſe and the like old Iſtacl leckes, 
And from the true God doth true grace implore. 


4 
And marke the ifluc of his good intention, 
Gol, Ixaacr God doth mcet Shim the mid- way, 
And of his mercies infinite propention , 
That night in viſion thus to hun did ſay. 


Tacob, goe downe to Egypt, doe not feare, 

I amthy God along withthee will goe: 

And I will make thee a greatnation there ; 

W hoo could diſpaire,that was encourag'd doe. 


I 2 | And 
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Tacobs Progreſſe, 
"> 6 
And I will ſurely brirg thee vp acaine, 

Joſeph (heli put bis hand vpon thine eyes, 

Me thinkes 1 ſec new blood in cath old Vayne, 
Methukes I lee him checrctully arite. 


How likea Gyant to ug courſe he runnes, | 
His Heart with joy, with heavenly joy enfpir'd 
And how he ranckt,and marſhallcd his ſonnes, 
And trom his natige oy how he rcetyr'd, 


Canaan adue, thy Facher Rho, 

The top,the hope, the glory of thy Nation, 
Takes his laſt !\cane, for ever bids fareu cli, 
Gothen bencefoorth muſt be his habitation, 


9 
{--.. "5 I ce himlike an agcdtree, 
vp by th' Rootes,and 1n a new ſoyle planted, 
= T7 0Wes no more,atieaſt, n» more to thee, 
4 now, for truit beates, tholc but thin & $kan- 
£42 : red. 
FMec tlankes 1 fee him now in triumph ride, 
\ 1 hecre Þ1s Chartot-wheeles: his Horſes neigh, 
lice is Souncs,and Dapghtcrs by his (ie, 
And ho! w they march 11 orver on the ways 
©” 
His Sonnes his Chilerens chil Iren,Sheepe,and Oxe, 
Their goos, & all that carriage worth they thooght 
Horſc,Catt., Afſe,and in one word their ſtockes, 
They drive f1 om Canaan, 2nd to Egypt brought, 
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lacobs Progreſſe. 
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[ could, but that your memoriestwould cumber, 
ell you the names ot all their families; 
All his ſonnes names, threeſcore and fixe in number, 
\W hich Scripture faith deſcended trem his thighes, 
13 
Belides his Sonnes wiues; thus old 7/reettakes 
1s progreſle into'Egypr, likea Prince, 
'udeh his ſonne, his Harbinger he makes, 
Vho went before to g1uc intelligence 


Dt Jacobs comming : which when Joſeph knew. 
[is father was at hand,and did draw necre, 
e mounts his Chariccs and withall his crew, 
idcs toorth to meet him, movv'd by loucand tcarc. 


| I5 | 
'on {onnes of Behal,that advanc't toftate 
orget your Parents , nay your Parents ſcerne, 
ce how well duty in a Magiſtrate 
hewes to a Syre,though bur a Sheepbeard borne. 
16 
(yI ord Protecor from his Chariot lights, 
1d craues his fathers bleſſing on his knee, 
fore great Lords ;his Peeres : inalltheur gens 
otcach them Duty , and Humility. 


I 
iſe bleſſed ſonne beereafiere ever be; 
he worthy tavorite,througl, the world ſtyled 
hine armes the Storke cmbleme of piety, 
hine bcncurd name; on tames record be filed, { 
I 3 « 


EI 


—_ 


lacobs Progreſſe, 

18 
At Goſhen wasthis interview (wee find ) 
(If that an interview wee onay it cal!) 
W hen Egypts Ruler on his knee enclins, 
And an his neck his reverent Sire doth fall. 

19 
There weepesa good while too, the tearcs hee {hed 
Were tcares of kindnefſe and af inward ioy: 
And when for weeping, hee could ſpeake (he ſed) 
Now let mce dye ; {ince I thy tight entoy. 
20 
Doe but imagine, hce that was ſo tendcr, 
W hen to his brethren firſt made himſcife knowne, 
How hee his kindneſſe to his Sire doth render ? 
And to his fathers houſe w hat loue was ſhowen. 
21 
Egypts great-Patron was not now to learne 
His complements and courtly cntertainements, 
But by his deeds 11s kindred might diſcerne, 
His welcomes were not ſhewes, nor yerbal! feyn- 
22 (ments 
They found a reall hearty ben vers 2 
Egypts beſt foyle cleed tor their (cat, 
No {ovnery come, but had to Phareahs view, 
WW ho like a royall King doth them cntreat. 
2 

To/eph himfelfe in TOO rs their way, 
An-i doth to Phareah reu'reut Iſract bring ; 
Hee tels his brethren coo, what chey ſhould ſay, 


And how behave themiclucs betore rhe Kivg. ; 


7acobs Progreſſe. 


24 
Fuue of his brethren with the good old-mag,,, , 
Were to the Court and tothe prelence brought: 
Long ſtayd not there, but the Egyptian, 
Pharoab appearcs. Old Jaceb kneelcs : beſought 


| 25 
c1q The God of 1/reeh; the true God to blefle 
The life of royall Pharoah, kerpe his Crowne, 
) | Arid giuc him his deſires and good ſucceſſe, 
And fill his Cup with honour and renowne. 
26 
The King beheld old Jaceb with delight : 
>| His graue aſpeR, his age hee dothadmire, 
An1 being greatly pleaſed with his light, 
His {tadies and. his age hee doth enquire» 
37 
Jacob replyes,themamber of my dayes, 
A hundred thirty yearc | 
Euill and few, compar'd, th 
To thoſe good daycs, my nee 
6 28-5 © 
Thy ſcruintand his ſonnes if tFand bookes 
Haue little 8kill, our onely education, 
Hauc beene to keepe our flockes : our ſheepheards 
Thoſe ate thy ſeruants waycs & recreation. (hooks 


29 
Thus Tofeph had betore hand them acuis'd, 
Happy t'auoyd th'Egypttans<mulation : 
(For they were ſchollers) haply 'rwas dguis'd, 
They mighttogether follow their vocation. : 
+ And * 


Iacobs provreſſe, 
20 

And ſonot tingling with the vnknowne nattor?, 

Not ſuck their curls; /9/2pb knew the trade 

Of keeping ſheepe, was an abomination 

To Egypt, { ofephs _— Pharoab made 


Ralers of all his Cartle, al his Flockes: 
They are in orhce now, Who late ltke {pyes, 
Were in diſgrace : thus tortune playes and inockes, 
Changes; throwes ; creds vrito the skies, 
Fortune ſayd I? mine crre T Trecant: 
It is a Pagans voice, an Atheiſts phrale, 
"Twas Abrahams God, that Iſrael new doth plant: 
Thc Author and the caulc of all good dayes. 
Youth to your truſt, good tather totby reſt, 
Repole thy weary hmbes, thy proprefle done: 
Golhcn, fat Goſhen entred and poſi: (t, 
Slecpe tnthe bolome ot thy warchtall fonne. 
34 
The remnant of thy day es in comfort ſpend, 
Grow, plant new nations , doe thou tind a grauc, 
My muſe that brought thee to thy ionrneyes end, 
D- th here ſhake hands, and leaue to part doth crauc. 
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